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Facial Youth keeps my skin white.” 


By EDNA WALLACE HoppPER 


Teen is what an attractive American girl 
said to. me in Paris when I asked her 
whether her skin was so lovely and white all 
summer. It was a chance conversation and, 
not recognizing me, she told me of her wonderful results from 
my Facial Youth. “You know, it’s a liquid cleanser, and it really 


prevents sunburn. Mother and I have our trunks full of it. 


‘ What’s the use of trying to hold them spell-bound with the 


No Oily Surface Although it is the oil in Facial Youth that cleanses so 
———— gently and thoroughly, your face is free from oiliness 
when it is wiped off. Its astringent action gives your skin that firm, cool touch. 


Send today for this trial bottle of Edna Wallace 
Hopper’s Facial Youth and learn how easy and 
pleasant it is to cleanse your face properly. Your skin 
will quickly respond to this gentle treatment. 


Summer Bathers: Rub a coating of Facial Youth 
over exposed parts of the body before going into 
the water. It will prevent painful sunburn. 


Drug and Toilet Counters Everywhere 
Supply Edna Wallace Hopper’s Cosmetics. 


magic of lace and chiffon unless your face, neck and shoulders 
are in keeping with the illusion of exquisite feminism?” 


So I told her wy my Facial Youth prevents sunburn. The oil 
which cleanses also replaces the natural oil drawn out by the 
sun’s rays. It does cleanse deep. Being soluble, Facial Youth 
removes every trace of dirt and leaves not one atom to tax the 
skin and enlarge pores. . There is no soap or alkali in Facial 
Youth. It has a soothing, tonic effect on your skin and a most 
refreshing, delightful scent. It’s also the best astringent I know. 


Send this Coupon NOW! 


Edna Wallace Hopper, 


536 Lake Shore Drive, Chicago, Ill. FR E E 


Enclosed find 10 cents for trial Pelion 


bottle of Facial Youth. 6.5. my Youth 
Cream and 
Youth Powder, 
3 samplesinall. 
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The drama—suspense—tragedy and pathos— 


that make a murder case first page news the 
world over are re-created so perfectly by FOX 
MOVIETONE in Thru Different Eyes that 
you couldn’t get a greater thrill out of 
watching the trial progress if you were the 
accused man himself! 


Hear every word of the evidence—the sympathetic 
plea of the defense attorney—the prosecutor's relent- 
iess demand for a “life for a life’-—the startling 
confession that solvés‘the mystery! See three possi- 
ble versions of the crimé re-enacted before your eyes 
—hbe judge and jury. weighing the circumstantial 
evidence! NS 

Who is the real murdérer? Test your wits and judg- 
ment—HEAR and SEE Thru Different Eyes when it 
comes ‘to your favorite local theater. It will thrill 
you as no drama of life ever has before. 


f f Prestn ted by 


WILLIAM FOX .” 


\ from the play by ‘ 
MILTON H. GROBPER 
‘and EDNA SHERRY 


with X 
MARY. DUNGAN 
WARNER; BAXTER 
EDMUND LOWE 
EARLE FOXE 
STEPIN FETCH 


FOX MOVIETONE 
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@ The Girl on our Cover is 
little Janet Gaynor—ever 
since “Seventh Heaven” 
one of the best-beloved 
stars on the screen. Yow ll 
soon hear as well as see 
her. She has passed her 


voice tests! 


June, 1929 


( SCREENLAND is pub- 
lished on the 5th of 
the month preceding 
date of issue. 
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THE 
NATION 
NAMES 
THE 
LEADER 
IN 
TALKING 
PICTURES 


“APPLAUSE! 


Says the Duluth “Herald”: 


“There is something about the 


Paramount all-talking quality 


pictures that registers as an ar- 
tistic and box office attraction, 
and the “Sun,” Baltimore, 
echoes with “It seems that of all 
the firms offering talking pic- 
ture entertainment Paramount 
is accomplishing the trick best.” 
About “The Letter,” Robert E. 
Sherwood, one of America’s 
foremost critics, said: ““Itis more 
than a milestone in motion pic- 
ture history. Itis the herald ofa 
new order.”.... And thisis only 
asmattering of the applause for 
Paramount Pictures which you 


can hear from coast to coast. 
Paramount encores now with 


even greater productions that 
you should not miss. Make it a 
point to see them all—to see any 
pictures labeled Paramount, 
whether with sound or silent. 


Don’t miss these great 
PARAMOUNT PICTURES! 


RICHARD DIX in 
“NOTHING BUT THE 
TRUTHM”’ with Helen Kane and Louis 


John Bartels. Directed by Victor Schertzinger 
from the play by James Montgomery. Novel by 
Frederic S, Isham. 


“GENTLEMEN OF THE 
PRESS”? with WALTER HUSTON, 


famous star of the legitimate stage. Directed by 
Millard Webb, fromthe play by Ward Morehouse. 


<THE WOMAN WHO 
NEEDED KILLING” 


With Baclanova, Clive Brook and Neil Hamilton. 
A Rowland V. Lee Production from the play by 
Margery H. Lawrence. 


“THE MAN I LOVE” 


With Mary Brian and Richard Arlen, Baclanova, 
Harry Green and Jack Oakie. A William A. 
Wellman Production from the story by Herman 
J. Mankiewicz. 


“Tf it’s a Paramount an it’s the best show in town!” 


“wraoey RH maRK 
f ry aX 


PARAMOUNT FAMOUS LASKY CORP., ADOLPA ZUKOR, PRES., PARAMOUNT BLDG. 
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Here's BEAUTY 
for 
YOU 


LOVELY, soul- 
ful eyes really 
can be yours. 
Katherine Mac 
Donald’s Lash ‘ 
Cosmetic will 

make your Wathinine Batic 
re Pian pools KAMEO BEAUTY PRODUCTS 
of allurin 


beauty—and absolutely with- 
out hint of artificiality. 


Easy to apply — easy to re- 
anes Kahoane Mac Don- 
ald’s Lash Cosmetic isa water- 
proof liquid. It is the newest 
and most important aid to 
your beauty. 


At most toilet goods counters 
or $1 direct to Katherine 
MacDonald at Hollywood. 


KATHERINE MacDONALD'S 
@>  LASH 
y COSMETIC 


(WATERPROOF) 


ia THE 
ENCYCLOPEDIA 
OF MOVIE-LAND 


Listing the names 
of more than 500 
Actors, Actresses, 
Wampus Stars, Di- 
rectors, ete. Stating 
whether they are 
married or single, 
where and when 
they were born, 
their height, weight, 
color of hair and 
eyes, the plays they 
have been in, their 
addresses and doz- 
ens of intimate 
THINGS about them 
that the public does 
not know. 


This book is~- not 
only BEAUTIFUL but 
durable as well and 
is of a most con- 
venient size. 


ALL are _ interested 
in the Movies and the 


Neople who make them. 
Every man, woman and child in America should have 
a copy of this first AUTHENTIC, copyrighted book 
covering this subject and the price has been placed 


Within the reach of ALL. 
Single copies 
Six copies ...... =e 
Delivered postpaid ANYWHERE ON EARTH 
Inclose a dollar bill, together with your name and 
address, today for YOUR copy of this entertaining 
and instructive book. 


THE STARS’ COMPANY 
P. 0. BOX 425 HOLLYWOOD, CALIFORNIA 


NEW CREAM ERASES 
HAIR LIKE MAGIC! 


Sure, safe, pleasant, economical method. Easily ap- 
plied. No irritation or after odor. Does not spoil or 
harden. Your money back if not pleased. Large tube 
of QIK 75c at dealers or mailed postpaid upon 
receipt of price. BERLAND LABORATORIES, Inc., 
Dept. 1-D, Los Angeles, Calif. 


QIK Cream Hair Remover 
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the Screen. 


By Evelyn Ballarine < 


XTRA, Extra! New gold rush to 
California! Thar’s gold in them 
thar trills. What I really mean is 
is that Hollywood is turning into 

a young Broadway. All the golden voiced 

stage players are out there. Cecil DeMille 

cornered two for his first Metro-Goldwyn 
picture—Kay Johnson and Charles Bickford. 

Kay Johnson played the lead in “A Free 

Soul” on Broadway last season. (We hear 

that Norma Shearer is to star in the talkie 

version of this play.) Charles Bickford was 
in “Gods of the Lightning” and now both 
are to be in “Dynamite.” And speaking 
of “Dynamite” reminds us that Harold 

Lloyd’s new picture is tentatively called 

“TNT.” Boom, boom—with sound ac 

companiment! 


and Charles Bickford, of the stage. 


(A Glimpse of What | 
You'll See Later On 


@ ScREENLAND'S 
good little girl 


scout with her 
trusty telescope. 
Leave it to Eve- 
lyn to look ’em 
over! « 


Fannie Brice is taking another flyer into 
pictures, this time with United Artists. 
Her man, pardon, her husband, Billy Rose, 
is writing the story and the songs. 

Three cheers! Our old gum-chewing, 
rope-swinging friend, Will Rogers, is going 
to be with us again. Fox Films have signed 
him to a two-year talkie contract. “Three 
Cheers,” the play in which he pinch-hitted 
for Fred Stone, is drawing to a close after 
a successful Broadway run. 

Lovely blonde Mary Eaton had a taste 
of the movies in “The Cocoanuts.” It 
satisfied. Now she has pointed her toes 


@ Cecil B. DeMille showing the script of “Dynamite” to Kay Johnson 


They got the job! 
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SEE AND HEAR 
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ove Story ever told 
—2-THE EPIC DRAMA of the AGE 


Here is romance that transports you into realms of blissful emotion. 
Drama with a world-sweep, colossal and sublime. Thrills that grip every 
fibre of your being! “Noah’s Ark” is the outstanding achievement 
of the Screen, made vivid as reality itself through the marvelous Voice of 
Vitaphone. You’ll agree that it gloriously surpasses all existing 
standards of modern screen entertainment. See and hear “Noah’s Ark.” 
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You See and Hear: 


ly tn Warner Bros. and First National Pictures 
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Can be Secretly Removed! 


you can remove those annoying, 

embarrassing freckles, secretly 
and quickly, in the privacy of your 
own home. Your friends will wonder 
how you did it. 

Stillman’s Freckle Cream bleaches 
them out while you sleep. Leavesthe 
skin soft and white, the complexion 
fresh, clear and transparent, the face 
rejuvenated with new beauty of 
natural coloring. The first jar proves 
its magic worth. At all druggists. 
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STILLMAN CO. 
8 Rosemary Lane 
Aurora, Illinois 


Please send me Free books ; 


let ‘Goodbye Freckles’’. 


Name 


Address fe 
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MERICAN ACADEMY 
OF DRAMATIC ARTS 


Founded 1884 by Franklin H. Sargent 


The foremost institution for Dramatic and 
Expressional Training. The instruction of the 
Academy furnishes the essential preparation for 
Directing and Teaching as well as for Acting. 
The training is educative and practical, de- 
veloping Poise, Personality and Expressional 
Power, of value to those in professional life 
and to the layman. 
Teachers’ Summer Course 
July 8th to Aug. 17th 
Extension Dramatic Courses in Co-operation with 
COLUMBIA UNIVERSITY 
Catalog describing all Courses from 


GATE SCRAPHERS 
>HOTOGRAP 

° FREE BOOK ex- 

SE WB MOMITE Camera Given plains opportuni- 

z a ties as Motion Picture Camera Man, 

Projector Given } Portrait, Commercial or News Pho- 

tographer or in your own business. 

Learn at Home or in our great 

‘ and|New York Studios. 
Vaudeville Theatres. \write for Free Book and Job Chart 


N.Y. Institute of Photography, 10 W.33d St., N.Y. Dept. 60 
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Cfans 


© Here’s the Fans’-For--Em—or Forum, as you prefer! It is 
YOUR department, to which you are invited to contribute 


your opinions about motion pictures. 


about the movies. 


Say what you think 


Send your photograph with your letter 


so that the other readers may get a glimpse of you. The 
most entertaining letters will be printed. Address The Fans’ 
Department, SCREENLAND Magazine, 49 West 45th Street, 


New York City. 
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Praise for 
Clive 
Brook 


DEAR EpIToR: 

This sudden outburst is in praise of an 
actor of great ability and a remarkable 
personality, namely, Clive Brook. 

For a long time he was used as scenery 
in films starring Billie Dove, Clara Bow 
and other well-known beauties of the 
screen—but now, to the intense joy of 
his many followers, the producers have 
given him roles equal to his high standard 
of acting. 

Mr. Brook will long be remembered for 
his portrayal of Heliotrope Harry in “For- 
gotten Faces.” As Dr. Benson in “The 
Perfect Crime” his acting was also note- 
worthy. 

Let us hope that the producers will con- 
tinue to give Clive Brook the breaks he 
deserves. 

Sincerely, 
Miss Mavis Wilson, 
50 Continental Avenue, 
Forest Hills, Long Island 
New York. 


An Aviator’s 
View of the 
Movies 


DEAR EDITOR: 

It is a far cry from the heather-clad 
hills of Scotland to the desert of Mesopo- 
tamia, the pyramids of Egypt and the beau- 
tiful mosques of India, not forgetting the 
numerous other countries where an_air- 
man’s tour of duty may take him. Though 
thousands of fans would give a lot to see 
such countries, they never impressed me 


as a whole, inasmuch as they never had 
good movies! You couldn't find a movie 
magazine for love or money. That the 
movies have been the essence of my life 
goes without saying. During a two-year 
sojourn in the heart of the Mesopotamian 
desert it was left to me to find entertain- 
ment for the boys. In the storeroom of 
the Squadron I found an old Pathé pro- 
jection machine which I had fixed up to- 
gether with a screen and although I could 
get all sorts of films to show, mainly Ger- 
man and Danish, two and three reels—I 
never gave up until I located some good 
American films and a serial with none other 
than Jack Dempsey in it. You can realize 
what joy that brought to the camp not for- 
getting the candy the boys showered on me 
for my trouble. 

Here in the U. S. A., although a 
stranger, I am never lonesome, with such 
good movies around. Nor do I forget the 
directors, stars and extras who give us 
their talents and above all I treasure ‘the 
fans’ whose contributions are the spice of 
the program. 

Your sincere reader, 
Willliam Donnachie, 
2039 Appletree Street, 
Philadelphia, Pennsylvania. 


Gary Cooper, 
Her Big 
Moment! 


Dear EDITOR: 
What I want to say first is, Three cheers 


-for the talkies! 


Last week JI saw Gary Cooper and 
Nancy Carroll in “The Shopworn Angel,” 
and I guess that was my temptation to 
write. I was tinkled pink, and yes, even 
thrilled when I heard the wonderful voice 
of Gary. I fell for it. He is my ideal 
man. To say something about Nancy Car- 
roll, everytime I hear the song “That Pre- 
cious Little Thing Called Love,” I think 
of Nancy and like her more. I would 


Nance rere nner rcc er ett eesti 
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How attractive are the 
shapely sun-ianned limbs 
of PHILLIS HAVER, 
bare as those of a Grecian 
goddess. Miss Haver, a 
Pathe film star, is one of 
the coterie of younger 
screen actresses who are 
enthusiastic sponsors of 
the bare-leg vogue. 


When You Accept 


the Stockin gless 
Style— 


be sure you first observe this 
rule of personal refinement 


Several seasons ago, only the continental elite dared 
the stockingless style at the smart, French coast resorts. 
Then last fall, a handful of adventurous debs introduced 
it at a formal dinner party on Long Island. This past 
winter saw the bare-leg vogue spreading like wild-fire, 
Palm Beach, Miami, Del Monte, Santa Barbara... 
By now it is a generally accepted fashion. 


Sponsored and established by America’s smartest 
younger set, the stockingless style is a style you can 
only enjoy when you know that your legs are absolutely 
Sree of superfluous hair. 


DIEIL~A~TON 


Removes Hair in 3 Minutes 


Dozens of the young fashionables who introduced 
this bare-leg style have found in Del-a-tone the surest, 
swiftest and most convenient way to remove super- 
fluous hair from their legs. They realize how inexcusable 
and wholly lacking in good taste is the revolting sight 
of a pair of legs with or wzthout hose but wth an un- 
sightly growth of hair. 


Before you go without stockings, or even before you 
put on your lovely, sheer, all-revealing chiffon hose, use 
this snowy-white Del-a-tone Cream. It will quickly and 
completely remove all superfluous hair and leave your 
skin soft and velvety smooth. 


At drug and department stores or sent prepaid in 
plain wrapper — $1.00. Money back if not satisfied. 
Address Miss Mildred Hadley, The Delatone Co., Dept. 
146, 233 E. Ontario St., Chicago. (Established 1908) 


MAIL a 


VA St., Chicago, Ill. 


which I enclose 10cents. 


Snowy-white, faintly fragrant, Del- 
a-tone is the most convenient way to 
remove hair from underarm, forearm, 
face, back of neck, and legs. 


Swiftly active—safe—modern. No fussy prepara= 
tion. Noafter-messiness. Apply direcily from tube. 
Del-a-tone removes hair in 3 minutes. éo 
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CLIP AND 7 


topay! 4 Trial 


ve Offer! 


7 Miss Mildred Hadley, 
7 The Delatone Company, 
Dept. 146, 233 E. Ontario 


Please send me, in plain 
4 wrapper, prepaid, trial package of 
Del-a-tone as checked herewith, for 


O Del-a-tone Cream 
O) Del-a-tone (powder), 


9 


7 


10 


BLONDES! 
Wash Sunlight 


into your hair 


Ic your blonde hair darken- 
ing? Here’s aneasy way to 
bring backallitssunnysheen 
andsparkle. Get Blondex, the 
special shampoo for blondes 
only. The very first shampoo 
leaves hair brighter—gleam- 
ing with new life and luster. 
Blondex is absolutely safe— 
no dyes or harsh chemicals. 
Fine forscalp. Used by amil- 
lion blondes. At all leading 
drug and department stores. 


Of Your Favorite 
MOVIE STAR 
Size 8x10 with every 
Order of $2.00. 
BEAUTIFUL PORTRAITS 
LATEST POSES 
OF ALL THE STARS 


3 for 50c 7 for $1.00 
15 for $2.00 23 for $3.00 
40 for $5.00 100 for $10.00 
Send for Your Favorites. 


FREE SPECIAL OFFER 
S8|5 LARGE PHOTOGRAPHS (=a s 
Greta Garbo FREE WITH EVERY Rudolph 


Valentino 


$10.00 ORDER 
50 Different Poses of 
Rudolph Valentino 
HOLLYWOOD SCREEN 
EXCHANGE 
Drawer V-I, Dept. F, 


Hollywood, Calif., U.S.A.» 


John Gilbert billie Dover 
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211 


East DELAWARE 


5 minutes from the Loop 


BATHING 
GOLF COURSE 
BRIDLE PATH 


$80 - $85 up 
Including 
complete hotel 
service 
Kitchenette 
Apartments 
with electric 
1 refrigeration 
and all 
modern 
conveniences 
in new 16- 
story fire- 
=x. proof building 


Phone: 
Whitehall 4450 
Owned and 
Operated by 
ae A.W. & I. E. 
“SOMMERS 
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JAZZ IN TWENTY LESSONS 


Learn to play popular jazz on piano, saxo- 
phone, banjo, etc.,with latest breaks and 
fills. Write for free Home-study booklet. 
AXEL CHRISTENSEN SCHOOL 
‘742 Kimball Hall Bidg. CHICAGO, ILL. 
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like to see and hear more of her. 

“Our Dancing Daughters” was another 
success, but I would have enjoyed it much 
better if it was 100-per-cent talkie. I can- 
not express in words just how much this 
picture affected me, but let me say that it 
will always be in my mind. In the next 
picture, let us hear Joan Crawford execute 
that dance! 

I just can’t wait to see “The Wild 
Party.” I am certain that I am going to 
enjoy it, and I think those who see it will 
agree with me. Clara Bow is one of the 
most modern and most popular stars on 
the screen, judging from what I hear about 
her and what I read. It is always good 
news to see her. Well, I hope this pic- 
ture comes around soon. 

To add to the efforts of my _ letter, 
talkies are bread to those who cannot 
afford the price of a trip to Hollywood 
to hear personally the voices of the stars 
whom we only see in pictures. 

Sincerely, 
Miss Emily Matto, 
122 Eighth Avenue 
Newark, N. J. 


For Garbo— 
And How! 


Dear Epitor: A ; 3 


Right off the bat let me say that I 
can’t see where anyone can even approach 
Greta Garbo. For three years I was the 
slave of Norma Shearer and vowed ever 
to be her subject. I have never been 
fickle. I adored Norma with all my heart 
and reason. Then, one certain night I 
saw Greta Garbo. I felt my infidelity to 
Norma waning; I tried to force myself into 
hating Greta because of her shaking my 
idolatry for Shearer. As I came out of 
the theater that eve I vowed eternal de- 
votion to La Garbo. That was quite a 
while ago. -Let me say that as I delve 
into Greta’s life and doings I deepen my 
feelings for her. Her artistry is divine. 
She is immortal. Without her the silver 
sheet lures not. I notice that most of the 
letters you receive are full of generalities; 
few of the writers confess their idol. Why 
is this? I’m going to start something new 
in your forum. Let everybody give his 
opinion of the greatest screen performance 
that they know of! Mine is Greta Garbo 
in “A Woman of Affairs.” What a por- 
trayal! Just read the book; then see the 
superb depiction Greta gave of Iris March! 

Sincerely, 
Bruce Clausen, 
320 State St., 
Flushing, L. I. 


She 
Knows Her 
Movies 


ins 
Dear EpITOR: 


“The Foreign Legion” put out “The 


Night Watch” for “The Mysterious Lady,” 
they were told she was “The Enemy” of 
“The Gaucho,” but it was “Oh Kay,” she 
was only a “Farmer’s Daughter,” and “The 
Last Command” her “Mother” gave her was 
“Beware of Married Men,” but she was 
in “Love” and has “That Certain Thing” 
called “It”; and “The Racket’ heard 
around “The Little Yellow House’ was 
“The Cossacks’ “Fighting For Love.” It 
sounded like “The City Gone Wild.” “The 
Patent Leather Kid” having won held her 
“Heart To Heart,” saying, “Baby Mine,” 
“Let’s Get Married,” and with a shy wink, 
she said that’s the only way to “Get Your 
Man.” 

Those are just a few of the best pictures 
I saw in 1928, also the best actors and 
actresses played in them. 

I wish to say a word in praise of the 
fan letter department. I think it is very 
interesting. 

Why doesn’t some one give that hand- 
some and wonderful actor, Bruce Gordon, 
a chance? He is very handsome and, I 
think, a great actor; but all he gets is tiny 
parts once in a blue moon. Did you ever 
see “Brand of Cowardice?” He was lead- 
ing man in that. Also in Ruth Roland's 
serials he was wonderful. The last time 
I saw him he was playing a small part in 
a Pathé serial, “The Tiger's Shadow,” as 
a gangster. Please, some director, see his 
good qualities and give him a chance in 
dressed-up réles! 

Best wishes for your wonderful mag- 
azine. I haven’t missed one issue. 

Sincerely, 
Mrs. Michel Exarchou, 
1551 East Forest Avenue, 
Detroit, Michigan. 


He’s a 
Collector! 


Dear EpItTor: 


Talking pictures are the main discussion 
of motion picture fans all over the country 
at the present time. In my opinion, talk- 
ing pictures are wonderful as they add 
more realism to a production. Conrad 
Nagel has the best voice of any star I have 
heard as yet. I am glad to see that he 
is being recognized at last as he has always 
been a very capable and efficient worker. 
“The Terror” was the best talking picture 
I have seen to date. Louise Fazenda com- 
pletely won me over as one of her most 
ardent fans by her wonderful voice. Mae 
McAvoy and Alec Francis should make 
rapid progress in future ‘talkies.’ 

I am an enthusiastic collector of stars’ 
photographs and would like to tell all 
SCREENLAND readers about the splendid pic- 
tures I have received from my favorites. 
Did you notice David Rollins, the hand- 
some youth, in “The Air Circus?” He 
sent me a nice, large photograph on which 
he wrote, “To Albert—I hope I can be 
all you expect of me — Always, David 
Rollins.” I predict a wonderful and bright 
future for him. Mary Pickford sent me 
the most beautiful picture of herself in a 
white fur coat. I prize it highly. Douglas 
Fairbanks also sent me a large picture of 
himself in the costume of “The Gaucho.” 


By 


HEN Jimmy Watson proposed 

to me, he was making $25.00 
a week. I had grown to care for 
him a lot. And I wouldn’t have 
minded sacrifices if Jimmy had any 
prospects. But he didn’t seem to 
be getting anywhere, and I didn't 
want to be tied to a failure. After 
some hesitation, I told him so. 


“You have ability, Jimmy, but 
nobody but I know 
it. You are too timid 
and self-conscious. 
When somebody 
speaks to you, you’ve 
hardly a word to say. 
You get all flustered 
and embarrassed 
when you're asked to 
give an opinion. I 
ean’t marry you un- 
less you make some 
effort to improve 
yourself.” Of course 
he was hurt and in- 
dignant. But I was 
firm, so we parted. 


Then one night a year later, I re- 
ceived the surprise of my life. Jimmy 
drove up to the house one evening in 
a beautiful sport roadster, dressed like 
a fashion plate. His manner was en- 
tirely changed, too. He seemed supremely 
self-confident, and had become an inter- 
esting conversationalist. I could not help 
but marvel at the change in him and 
told him so. He laughed delightedly. 

“Tt?s a long story, Marie, but Tl cut 
it short. You remember that my chief 
fault was that I was afraid of my own 
voice? Well, shortly after we parted, I 
heard tales of a popular new home study 
method by which any man could quickly 


How to 
How to 
How to 
How to 
How to 
How to 
How to 
How to 
How to 
How to 
How to 
How to 
How 
and ambition 
How to become 
thinker 


centration 


ation 


What 20 Minutes a Day 
Will Show You 


How to talk hefore your club or lodge 
Propose and respond to toasts 
address board meetings 

make a political speech 

tell entertaining stories 
make after dinner speeches 
converse interestingly 

write letters 

sell more goods 

train your memory 


How to develop your power of con- 


How to be the master of any situ- 
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A Womans Master 

Stroke put Her Sweet 
heart into the 10000 
a Year Class...cMade 
Him a Social ano 
‘Business Leader... 


Marie Rogers 


become a powerful speaker 
inate one man or thousands—a way that 
banished embarrassment, self-conscious- 
ness, and timidity in a surprisingly short 
time. 

“That remarkable course was the mak- 
ing of me,” said Jimmy. “With only a 
few minutes’ practice each day, I made 
strides in a few weeks that amazed me. 
It wasn’t long before I went to the boss 
with an idea that had been in my mind 
about reorganizing the delivery service, 
but which I had been afraid to take up 
with anybody. You 
should have seen me 
addressing that confer- 
ence of department heads 
in the president’s office 
—I just bowled them 
over. That was a few 
months ago. Since then 
Tye climbed ahead fast. 
The boss is sending me 
to Europe next month to 
make a study of depart- 


able to dom- 


enlarge your vocabulary ment store management 
develop self-confidence over there. By the way, 
SC eU cea WIAMing Wpersonaliy, Marie, how would you 
to strengthen your will-power ae ? ~ y 


like to go to Europe as 
Mrs. Watson?” 


Today I am the proud 
wife of a successful hus- 
band a business 
leader of our city. We 
travel in a very exclusive set and enjoy 
the luxuries of life. Turning Jimmy down 
had proved to be the second best thing 


accurate 


a clear, 


“You mean that . 
we're through 
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social life, 
positions of 
honor in the 
community, go 
to the».man 
who is an in- 
teresting, dom- 
inating, per- 
suasive speak- 


er. And there is no magic or mystery 
about this talent. No matter how timid 
or self-conscious you are when called 


upon to speak, you can quickly bring out 
your natural ability and become a pow- 
erful speaker through this amazing new 
training. 


Send for This Amazing Book 


This new 
scribed in a 
booklet 
mailing 


method of training 
very interesting and informative 
which is now being sent to everyone 
the coupon. This book is called, How 
to Work Wonders with Words. In it you are 
shown how to conquer stage fright, self-con- 
sciousness, timidity, bashfulness and fear— 
those things that keep you silent while men 
of lesser ability get what they want by the 
sheer power of convincing speech. Not only 
men who have made millions, but thousands of 


is fully de- 


others have sent for this book—and are un- 
stinting in their praise of it. You are told 
how to bring out and develop your priceless 


“hidden knack’’—the natural gift within you— 
which will win for you advancement in posi- 


tion and salary, popularity, social standing, 
power and real success. You can obtain your 
copy absolutely free by- sending the coupon. 


NORTH AMERICAN INSTITUTE 
3601 Michigan Ave., Dept. 632-A, Chicago, III. 


that could have 
happened to him. / 
as Now Sent FREE: 
hunch, though, that F*  @ ----- wet ttt ne eee nen enn eee eee ee eee eee eee eee > 
prompted him to NORTH AMERICAN INSTITUTE, ' 
develop his speak 3601 Michigan ae Dept. 632-A, Chicago, Illinois. ‘ 
go Tene 5 Ps lease send me FREE and without obligation & 
1 g \ ect amts 
ne Se a) my copy of your inspiring booklet, How to “Work H 
revealed his nat Wonders with Words, and full information re- § 
ural ability. ”, garding your Course in Effective Speaking. s 
x. 6 
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Today the rich Sj pgQM ee MM MN tress cc eenensessntntsntntssvtsnte ‘ 
. . LI 
rewards in busi ‘ 
ness, popularity in =e eee ‘ 


et reece 


EASY 
toPlay?! 


The first day, with a Conn 
instrument, you play tunes, 
Exclusive fe ‘atures rive quick 
mastery, Soon socialand pro- 
fessional engagements are 
open to you—popularity, the 
chance to make money | 
FREE Trial; Easy Payments 
on any Conn instrument for 
band or orchestra, Write now 
for free literature and details. 
Mention instrument. 


Cc. G. CONN, Ltd. 
684 Conn Bldg., Elkhart, Ind. 


l Conre 


IvsTAUMENTS 


The cleansing, healing service 
of a soap that’s meant for you 


Cuticura Soap 


with a heritage of 50 years of 
highest commendation. 
Sold Everywhere. Soap 25c. Ointment 25c. 50c. 


BERMUDA 
BOUND 


i! pleasure Lrip from the start 


SWIMMING POOL, MS. BERMUDA 


HERE are two “Bermudas” 

—with enjoyment aplenty 
on the Ship as well as on the 
Island Your vacation can 
start any Wednesday or Satur- 
day when you step aboard the 
famous “Fort Victoria” or the 
new 20,000 ton motorship 
“Bermuda.” 


Inclusive Rates 
on Application 


FURNESS 


Bermuda Line 
354 Whitehall St....565 Fifth Ave., New Yorks 
orany "Authorized Agent 


ROUNDTRIP ® 7 
FARES FROM 
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The other fine photographs I have received 
are: Charlie Farrell in a keen-looking 
sweater, John Gilbert, a drawing by James 
Montgomery Flagg, an old one of William 
S. Hart (why don’t we see him any more?), 
Pola Negri, Gary Cooper, Billie Dove, 
Norma Shearer, Richard Arlen, Charles 
(Buddy) Rogers, Clara Bow and many others. 

Betty Compson, I am glad to say, is 
making a remarkable comeback. She was 
excellent in “Scarlet Seas. I shall never 
forget her role in “The Miracle Man.” 
I think that Dolores Del Rio will find her 
greatest success in “Evangeline,” her latest 
picture. 

My favorite star is Richard Dix. He 
typifies the clean-cut, handsome American 
of today. His best picture was “The 
Vanishing American.” He should play 
dramatic roles instead of comedy roles. 

Good luck to ScREENLAND, my favorite 
magazine, and to Delight Evans, whose re- 
views are wonderful. 

Sincerely, 
Albert Manski, 
547 Main Street, 
Webster, Massachusetts. 


For 
Theme 
Songs 


Dear EpITor: 


First of all I want to thank you for 
making SCREENLAND such a clean. and 
interesting magazine. It is my favorite 
movie book. 

I read, with great interest, the many let- 
ters for and against the talkies. Those who 
dislike them should take into consideration 
the fact that the talkies are still new and 
are improving constantly. Now that they 
are here, I think they will stay, but it will 
be a long time before silent pictures leave 
us. The talkies have given us many beau- 
tiful theme songs. And there are many 
stage stars most of us would not see or 
hear if it weren't for the talkies. 

I think those responsible for talking pic 
tures are to be congratulated for their 
good work. 

Sincerely, 
Helen Kappelman, 
417 San Anselmo Avenue, 
San Francisco, California. 


W hat, 
INo 
Talkies? 


a 
ee 
Dear EpIitor: 


Here's a letter from a fan away up in 
Canada—a true fan, too. I read “Con- 
fessions of the Fans” every month and I 
think most of the letters are splendid. 

I can’t talk about the talkies because I 
haven’t experienced one as yet. I guess 
I'm kind of ‘back woodsy.” 

There are few boy fans in our district 
—most of the fans here are girls. 


Now for a few confessions: Ramon 
Novarro is my “movie hero,’ and he always 
will be! I have no fault to find with him 
or his acting. I wish that Nancy Carroll 
and Buddy Rogers would always be fea- 
tured together. I thought they were won- 
derful in “‘Abie’s Irish Rose.” 

Rose Badali’s letter in the March SCREEN- 
LAND has given me a little hope that may- 
be a few of my dreams will come true. 
Thanks, Rose! 

To SCREENLAND and its capable editor, 
Delight Evans, all success. 

Sincerely, 
Marion Simmermon, 
4 Willingdon Place, 
Saskatoon, Sask., 
Canada. 


Hail, 
Conrad 
Nagel! 


Dear EpItor: 


I have been a constant reader of screen 
magazines since I walked out of the cradle 
—and if I was in the cradle today I would 
be tempted to fall out for a copy of the 
last issue of SCREENLAND. It was a wow! 
Congratulations to the Editor! 

This question has been asked me thou- 
sands of times—“*Why do you go to the 
movies and what good does it do you 
after you have gone—what pleasure do 
you derive from going?” My answer has 
been that the motion picture industry is 
one of the greatest. From an educational 
standpoint the motion picture can’t be sur- 
passed—from the standpoint of amusement 
the motion picture reigns supreme. 

The talkies are another step in this great 
industry that we must not overlook. When 
the talkies are mentioned we think of that 
fine young man with the most attractive 
personality, a fine voice, in my opinion, 
the best actor on the screen — Conrad 
Nagel. Long may he reign as ‘King of the 
Talkies!” 

Last but not least I want to cry: “Hur- 
rah for SCREENLAND and its Editor!” 

Sincerely yours, 
Worth L. Franklin, 
Epworth League, 
Morganton, North Carolina. 


Conrad 
Nagel, 
Again! 


Dear EpITOR: 


My large moment has arrived at last! 
I can now express my opinions of the talk- 
ies and of the screen stars. Talkies are 
wonderful because they give us a chance 
to hear as well as see the screen stars. 

“Wild Orchids” is a very good picture. 
Greta Garbo was never more fascinating 
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(Belt 


Dain ty — Secure—-Ad justable —In Colors! 


Beltx banishes forever the bothersome safety pin— instead, the 
pad is gripped with a tiny immaculately clean bit of celluloid Hil’ 
especially designed for absolute security. ! I] 
Dainty, soft, silk elastic makes Beltx comfortable and gives a | 
freedom heretofore unknown. Wide enough for security, yet 


will not crease or chafe. | 


Beltx is designed to be worn low on the hips, fitting just snug I 
— it never pulls or binds —as does the old style, tight-fitting, 


wide elastic waistline sanitary belt. 


Instantly adjustable to hip measurement in the belt line, from 
22 inches to 42 inches — to height in the tab length — it meets 
every requirement ofa personal belt by simple adjustment with 
tiny slides. 

So diminutive —it is easily tucked away in a corner of your 
purse for emergencies. 

In colors —to match your lingerie. A splendid women’s bridge 
club prize fe charming and acceptable “little gift.” Price, 


$1.00, three for $2.00. Write today. 


: elt -. 


£ am interested in securing 
dealers for a few more cities. 
«« Write for particulars »» 


CLEN MARIANNE SHEA, 
@ Bell Telephone Building, St. Louis, Mo. 
z Please send MO escSse5es BELTX personal belts for which I enclose $ HOOgOD0S eccecnana= . It is ‘understood that I may return 
belt for refund if not satisfied. ($1.00 for one; 3 for $2.00). 
‘ Check Colors Desired (\ Orchid L] Peach DD Flesh * 
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FRECKLES 


Tells How to Get Rid of These Ugly Spots 
and Have a Beautiful Complexion 


There’s no longer the slightest need of feeling 
ashamed of your freckles, as Othine—double 
strength—is guaranteed to remove these homely 


spots. 


Simply get an ounce of Othine from any drug 
or department store and apply a little of it night 
and morning and you should soon see that even 
the worst freckles have begun to disappear, while 
the lighter ones have vanished entirely. It is 
seldom that more than an ounce is needed to 
completely clear the skin and gain a beautiful 
complexion. 

Be sure to ask for the double strength Othine 


as this is sold under guarantee of money back 
if it fails to remove your freckles. 


SCREEN STARS 


25 Pictures of famous 


movie stars. Good 
clear prints. Size 3'4x 
5'4. Sent prepaid on 


receipt of 50c. 
JOHN 0. WEIGEL PICTURES Co. 
Box -521, San Francisco, Cal. 


Enter the doorway of 
this popular hostelry and you feel at home. 
There’s an atmosphere of cordial welcome 
which marks the difference between the 
Hollywood Plaza and Ordinary hotels. 


Your room, too, has that added touch 
of distinction. Pictures on the wall, over- 
stuffed furniture, a floor lamp and reading 
lamp... these are but a few of the features 
that make you feel at home. 


Pig’n Whistle Dining Service insures the 
best of food. Therefore, when you are next 
in Los Angeles be sure to investigate. 


THE HOLLYWOOD 


PLAZA 
HOTEL 


Vine Street at Hollywood Boulevard 
HOLLYWOOD, CALIFORNIA 


5 i¢ 


than in this picture. 

Nils Asther is my favorite screen lover. 
He always plays his parts so well. 

“The Redeeming Sin” is a great talkie. 
Conrad Nagel, to my mind, has the golden 
voice of the screen, and Dolores Costello 
is adorable. 

I am very anxious to hear the voices 
of Clara Bow, Nils Asther, Greta Garbo, 
Buddy Rogers and Mary Pickford. 

I'm a constant reader of SCREENLAND 
Magazine; it contains the best news of the 
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stars. 
Sincerely, 
Madeline Seltzer, 
41 Warrington Street, 
Providence, Rhode Island. 


A Bow, 
Miss 
Bow! 


Dear Epitor: 

Imagine some one saying: “There will 
be no more movies!” What would we do? 
Could we live happily without the movies? 


No! 

I love the movies and I love the stars 
but there is one star I want to mention 
particularly. She is Clara Bow. Every 
time [ attend one of her pictures she seems 
to say: “Give me a chance, I'm doing my 
best.” Clara is young and very popular. 
She belongs to us. She has risen to the 
starry top. She is said to receive more 
fan mail than any other motion picture 
actress. But if she were to get married 
I think she would no longer be at the top. 
And she wouldn’t receive much fan mail. 
Why? Because she wouldn’t belong to us 
then! I have written exactly this to Miss 
Bow and I hope she will answer me. Clara 
is a great actress and she has worked hard. 
She deserves her success. 


Let me add a word about an all-negro 
picture I have seen, “Hearts of Dixie.” 
Let me tell you, fans, if you have the 
opportunity of seeing this great picture take 
advantage of it. It’s wonderful! 

Sincerely, 
Frank Orlando, 
Route 1, Box 232, 
Los Gatos, California. 


Dear Epitor: 


Shall we ever forget Wally Reid, Barbara 
La Marr and Rudolph Valentino? Let's 
hope not. 

I am here to state that the stars are 
human. I like them personally as well as 
professionally. 

Who could feel blue or lonesome after 
seeing Clara Bow, Greta Garbo or Janet 
Gaynor? I think Davey Lee was wonder- 


ful in “The Singing Fool.” He is so real 
and so lovable. 

I think Mary Brian should be put in 
better pictures, She and Buddy Rogers or 
Richard Arlen go well together. She 
would also be lovely opposite Gary Cooper 
or William Haines. 

My favorite actresses are: Clara Bow, 
Greta Garbo and Janet Gaynor. My favor- 
ite actor is John Gilbert. I just adore 
him. He makes his acting so realistic, 

I think Lupe Velez is a charming girl 
I saw her in person at one of our big 
theaters. You couldn’t feel lonesome with 
Whoopee Lupe around—she wouldn't give 
you a chance! 

To Delight Evans I extend my good 
wishes. Her clever reviews have always 
given me many moments of pleasure. 

Sincerely, 
Dorothy Scherer, 
806 South Mitchell Street, 
Arlington Heights, Illinois. 


A Big 
Hand for 
Talkies 


Dear Epiror: 

Sound or silent pictures—I’m for “em 
all—but the talkies give us a chance to 
hear the movie stars’ voices and oh, what 
a thrill! 

There may be plenty of criticism for 
the talkies but to me theyre great. Let's 
all give them a hand and a fighting chance. 

I have written to a great many of the 
stars and have found most of them very 
kind in replying and sending photographs. 
I think they appreciate sincere criticism or 
praise from their fans. 

Many of the stars have made personal 
appearances here at Syracuse and they are 
all charming. Bert Lytell, in particular. 
impressed me with his wonderful speaking 
voice. 

I wish J. Warren Kerrigan would make 
a talking picture. Come on, fans, let’s all 
be persistent and he may heed our plea 

Warner Baxter, Billie Dove, Conrad 
Nagel, Vilma Banky and Dolores Costello 
are my favorites. 

To Delight Evans—lots of luck with 
your wonderful magazine, my favorite 
movie book. 

Sincerely, 
Mary Bulfrey, 
114 Catherine Street, 
Syracuse, New York. 


Mary and 
Buddy, 
Please 
Note! 


Dear EpITor: 

I wish to express my opinion of the 
movies and the talkies. I think the Vita’ 
phone is wonderful. It gives us a chance 
to hear our favorites speak and sing. 


Movietone gives us a chance to hear fa- 
mous people speak. But getting back to 
the movies, I don’t believe there is any- 
one who likes the movies better than I 
do. I would rather see Buddy Rogers or 
Richard Barthelmess than eat. They make 
you forget your troubles or anything else 
that’s on your mind. 


Three knockout pictures were: Richard 
Barthelmess in ‘Scarlet Seas,” Buddy 
Rogers in “Abie’s Irish Rose,” and 


“Wings.” 

I think Mary Brian and Buddy Rogers 
should be co-starred for life. Didn't they 
look sweet together in “Varsity?” Now 
don’t get it in your head that I don’t like 
any other players—I like them all; but 
Mary and Buddy are my favorites. 

I buy ScREENLAND every month. I 
wouldn’t miss it for anything. 

Sincerely, 

Ernest Victor, 

39 Allen Street, 
Greenville, South Carolina. 


A Boost 
For Us! 


Dear EpITor: 


Often I am asked 


these 
questions, “Don’t you ever get tired of 
going to the movies?” and “how do you 


same two 


know so much about the stars and the 
pre-showing of their pictures?” 

Well, I must admit I am quite a theater- 
goer and see every show in town, but; as 
far as having the knowledge of the. stars 
and the preshowing of their pictures the 
credit goes to SCREENLAND. I read many 
motion picture magazines and must say that 
SCREENLAND is the best. 

SCREENLAND’S pre-showing and review 
sections are simply the most interesting and 
enjoyable I have ever read. The idea of 
giving a brief story of a different star every 
month is quite unique (for instance in 
April issue). An article on John Gilbert 
and Joan Crawford’s idea of fashion; that’s 
what I call a magazine. Not a magazine 
that shows pictures of stars and that’s all. 

If I didn’t get ScREENLAND every month 
I would be a flop in my crowd, ‘cause 
whenever anybody wants to know anything 
about the stars or their pictures they come 
to me and ask. Now, I just answer them, 
“Come with me to the newstand and get 
a SCREENLAND and you will find just what 
you want to know” 

Now that this new department is added 
for the fans it is just great because it was 
my inspiration of writing and boosting 
SCREENLAND. 

Faithfully yours, 
Anna Ginsberg 
2262 North 20th Street, 
Philadelphia, Pa. 


Come on, fans, send 
along your views of the 
movies with photographic 
accompaniment! 
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“Delicate to discuss this, 


yet smart women should know” 


—Says a society leader concerning 


this phase of feminine hygiene 


No longer need women fear offend- 
ing others. Scientific deodoriza- 
tion* is a new feature of this mod- 
ern sanitary pad, which excels in 
comfort and ease of disposability. 


HEREVER women meet the world, 

they are in danger of offending others 
at certain times. Learning this, they become 
unhappily self-conscious. Carefree pleasures 
are impossible. Now, a discovery of Kotex 
Laboratories makes worries of this sort un- 
necessary. Each sanitary pad is scientifically 
treated, by patented process,* to end all odor. 
The last problem in connection with sani- 
tary pads is solved. 


That “conspicuous” feeling 


The other fear—the feeling of being con- 
spicuous—is also eliminated. Corners of the 
Kotex pad are scientifically rounded and 
tapered so as to leave no evidence of sani- 
tary protection when worn. 


Yet every advantage remains 


You can so easily adjust it to your needs. It 
is, as always, absorbent to an amazing degree. 
Cellucotton absorbent wadding takes up 16 
times its weight in moisture—5 times more 
absorbent than cotton itself. The fact that you 
can so easily dispose of it makes a great differ- 
ence to women. And a new treatment renders 
it softer, fluffier, than you thought possible. 


Won't you try The Improved Kotex—buy 
a box this very day. It is 45c for a box of 
twelve, at any drug, dry goods or department 


store; also obtainable through vending cabi- 
nets in rest-rooms by West Disinfecting Co. 


*Kotex is the only sanitary pad that deodorizes 
by patented process. (Patent No. 1,670,587.) 


SUPER-SIZE 
KOTEX 


Formerly 90c — Now 6 5¢ 


Some women find Super-size 
Kotex aspecial comfort. Ex- 
actly the same as the Regular 
size Kotex, but with added 
layers of Cellucotton ab- 
sorbent wadding. 
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The New Sanitary Pad which deodorizes 


Ql Just Another Fan for 


Norma Shearer! 


HO would ee. 
ever have _ pre- : 
dicted that Norma 
Shearer would spring into 
the spotlight as the bright particular star 
of the talkies? Somehow Norma has always - 
been so securely established as the well-bred young : 
star of nice, normal, safe and sane program pictures that 
we expected her to stay put. What a surprise! This girl 
with absolutely no stage experience, this sweet, sheltered young 
Hollywood lady has suddenly raced ahead of the picture parade until 
she is leading it! Norma has a voice. Norma is a real actress. Norma 
is superb in “The Trial of Mary Dugan,” as the harassed heroine. 
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[She's the Shining Star 
of The Speakies. 


< 


ih 
ai ll 


It was a daring thing 
for this popular girl to do. 
She was always the ingenue. Sud- 
. : ~ : . denly she grows up! The role of Mary 
eS Dugan is a woman-sized assignment. It is 
< mature and sophisticated. What will the 
- Shearer fans who delight in sweetness and light 
think when they see their favorite play this worldly 
part with so much gusto? Will they be so carried away by 
Norma’s voice and acting that their illusions will be preserved 
intact? Somehow we think so. There are any number of pretty 
ingenues; but so far as we know, only one movie-bred actress who can 

talk and act with the ease, naturalness and emotion of Norma Shearer! 
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7 NALKIES! And why 
not? 
Dio yzonesiay; 
“Let’s go to the Vitaphone” 
—or ‘the audibles,’ or ‘the 
audien?’? No; you say, 
“Let’s go to the Talkies.” 

A long time ago pompous 
people tried to call ‘the 
movies by other names, 
such as cinema, pictureplay, 
photoplay, and what not. It didn’t work. Peo- 
ple went to ‘the movies, and they kept right 
on going to the movies until they began going 
to the talkies! 

Now ‘Talkies’ is declared an unworthy name 
for a new art, and the public is invited to offer 
suggestions. But when the public has chris- 
tened an entertainment as it christened the mov 
ies and the talkies, these names might just as 
well be included in the dictionary. 


William Brady, veteran producer of the 
stage, prophesies the doom of the ‘legitimate’ 
theater in three more years. In less time than 
that, I think the theater will occupy the same 
limited place in the amusement world that the 
opera does—for the few. The great mass seek- 
ing amusement will turn more and more to the 
talkies because there, and there only, will they 
be able to see and to hear the world’s great 
artistes in comfort. No more sitting in the 
gallery or the balcony craning the neck and 
straining the ears when the famous actor or 
prima donna comes to town. With the new 
enlarged screen, and the perfected sound de- 
vices, the patrons in the last rows of the balcony 


DeticHt Evans, 


will be able to see and hear 
great acting and great mu- 
sic in harmony and ease. 
But I suppose the first-row 
seats will still be at a pre 
mium when the film musical 
revues launch their chorus 
cuties from the screen right 
into the laps of the eager 
customers. 


A motion picture theater 
for children will soon be 
built in New York—the 
city’s first non-commercial 
theater. The educational 
possibilities of motion pic- 
tures will be stressed. In- 
struction in geology, zool- 
ogy, astronomy, and such 
subjects will be given on 
the screen, supplementing these courses in the 
schools. Travel pictures, current events, and 
approved film versions of the best literary works 
will be shown. I think that’s fine—and why 
not go a step further? Why not a special 
children’s room in our huge picture palaces 
where, while Mother and Dad enjoy themselves 
in the main auditorium, Junior and Sister can 
be amused by the antics of Krazy Kat and a 
particularly prepared juvenile program? Fun 
for all! 

A movie theater in London, Ontario, Can- 
ada, has the right idea. It has a ‘crying room,’ 
a glassenclosed structure on the mezzanine 
where mothers and children may sit and watch 
the performance without disturbing the other 
patrons. The manager who thought of that 
deserves SCREENLAND S Honor Page! 


Editor. 
Her Page. 


By means of a new device, an attachment to 
standard home projection machines, you'll be 
able to invite the neighbors in to hear Home 
Talkies. This latest development makes it pos- 
sible for you to hear as well as see movies with- 
out stirring from your own fireside. One of 
these days, Clara Bow in the home! Oh, oh! 


@ The most popular guy 
in Hollywood right now is 
Old Man Microphone — 
called ‘Mike’ for short. He has sprung 
into prominence and prestige practically 
overnight. At first he was feared; then, 
upon closer acquaintance, loved and 
respected. Today he reigns supreme in 
the studios. The star who can't make 
a hit with ‘Mike’ is out of luck, that’s 
all! Above yowll see some of his most 
ardent admirers. He took a fancy to 
these players from the start and he is 
happy to bring them into deserved fame. 


Obliged, 
‘MIKE’! 


( Thank the Talkies 
jor Making These 
Stars Shine 


@ Around the circle to the 
right, starting from the 
lower center: Leatrice 

Joy, snatched from vaude- 
ville by Vitaphone; Hedda 
Hopper, charming vocally 
and optically; Robert Ellis, 
a wow in “Broadway”; Alice Joyce, 
swell in “The Squall’; Conrad 
Nagel—that’s all! Lois Wilson, star 
in drama and diction; Percy Mar- 
mont, back from England and speak- 
ing up; Lila Lee, brought back to 
us by the talkies; Conway Tearle, 
likewise; Betty Compson—more than 
ever a miracle girl; Warner Baxter, 
starring and singing; and Sally 
O'Neil, God bless the Irish! 


P< 
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Double, Double! 


| Whose Double Ave You? Every- 

body Has One! And We Don’t 

Mean the Movie Double Who 
Does Stunts, Ezther! 


@ Above: Helen T welvetrees, 
charming newcomer, and, 
to her left, Lillian Gish, 

See the resemblance? 


( Lovely Lillian would be Le 
the first to welcome 4 
Helen into the fold of 

the film famous. fy ~ 


4 

; 
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@ Left, above, 
Jean Arthur; 
below her, 
3 Mary Brian. 
Jean and Mary 
might pass for 
twin daughters 
of Papa Para- 


mount. 


Se z 

€ The classic Grecian profiles 
of Jeanette Loff and Vilma 
Banky might be cast from 

: the same mold. Which is 

a be. 

Right, below: Norma which? 

Talmadge and Sue 

Carol. Can't you see 

the resemblance? 


@ Left: Leila 
Hyams and 
Carol Lom- 
bard. 


@ The same cuddly cuteness is shared by 
Nancy Carroll, above, and Doris Dawson. 
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Who Hasn't a Double? 


[Look Around and See Some of 
the Heavenly Twins of the Screen. 
Maybe They Don’t Know It 
Themselves, But Don’t They 

Look Alike? 


@ Above: Mary Pickford. There 
is only one Mary, and no 
other actress has her charm. 

But—glance to the right! 


@ Mary again? No, Jane 
Daly, who looks more 
like Miss Pickford than 
her own- sister Lottie 

does. 


@ Right: Mar- 
garet Morris 
and, below her, 
Bessie Love. 
Wouldn't you 
swear they are 
sisters? 


@ Above: Our own Gloria 
Swanson; and, with the 
hat, Pauline Starke. You 
must have noted the start- 
ling resemblance before. 


@ Right, below: Mar- 
garet Livingston and 
Louise Brooks. It 
was Margaret's voice 
doubling for Louise 


nian lelitenn Cranvay 
Murder Case.” Se 


(@ Left: Alice 
White and ~ 
Clara Bow, 
both expo- 
nents of It. 


@ Doris Hill, above, and Fay Wray, top: 
ping her, Don't they look alike? 
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aA (Galente in Mexico, called ‘The Deauville of America,’ is the favorite play- 


ground of many of the picture stars. 


Estelle Taylor and Betty Bronson say it is 


nicer than the South of France; while Richard Dix, Tom Mix, Buster Keaton 
and others prefer it, too. Here’s Estelle on her way to shoot some Mexican golf. 


(| How and Where the 
Stars Spend Their 
Precious Play-Time. 


By Helen Ludlam 


HoLLywoop week-end! That 
should be something to hold 
you! Wild hilarity — red- 
hot mamas and_ sloe-eyed 

gypsies — laughter — music — she- 
nanigans! I suppose that’s what you'd 
expect from a Hollywood party. But 
try and find one like that—just try! 
The picture people like to play but 
it’s all good, clean fun. Let’s join 
their little games—come on! 

Suppose we spend a series of Holly- 
wood week-ends. The stars all like 
to play differently. Some are inter- 
ested in mountain sports, some in sea 
sports, some in riding, golf, tennis or 
hiking. Some like to retire to the 
fastnesses of their own estates with a 
congenial crowd of guests, and some 
like to visit the resorts, such as Palm 
Springs, Arrowhead, Gilman Hot 
Springs, Catalina, or Caliente. With 
the exception of Caliente, which is 
essentially a playground, the other 
resorts are visited not so much for a 
good time as for a rest and a chance 
to get away from the whirl of work 
during the week. 

Hollywood never had a real play- 
ground until Caliente opened. And 
what a playground that is! Horse 
races, whippet races, golf, tennis, 


om 


@ Gloria Swanson and Roland Drew being eas out to en Nagel’s yacht by Conrad himself. These stars 
enjoy a simple outing as much as you or I; and they don’t dress up, either! 


meece k 


swimming, polo, etc., etc., etc.! The Deauville of America, it is 


called; and although they did not at first anticipate such 


popularity, it is now packed to capacity every week-end, and 
not with the screen people alone. Big business men and 
society women and sportsmen from all over the country are 
beginning to put Caliente on their list of where to go. And 
it is not surprising. There certainly is everything there to 
spell a Good Time for anyone, everything but money, and 
you supply that, or if Dame Fortune smiles upon you, you 
might make the gaming table pay for it. Not that the prices 
are high. They are not, and there is good value for your 
money. The thing to do is to fly down and a regular schedule 
is maintained by the Maddux people, which I will describe 
later. As for the screen stars—they have all been there at 


Virginia Valli, Leatrice Joy, Harry Rapf, and Charlie Farrell 
having a gay old time on a little sea air and a sturdy craft. 


end s 


(@ Bebe Daniels and Ben Lyon, Hollywood’s most popular engaged couple, ave both aviation 
enthusiasts, up in the air practically all their spare time. And both are licensed pilots. 


@ Conrad Nagel and Jack Gilbert, good actors and 
good sailors! Conrad and Jack spend most of 
their week-ends on their yachts. 


least once. In fact, the only one Mr. Crofton, 
secretary for the Casino, can think of who has not 
been there is Gloria Swanson. 

Caliente is really a precious place. As Betty 
Bronson says, “It’s nicer than the South of France,” 
and I guess that’s going some. While Richard Dix, 
Buster Keaton and Tom Mix think it is as much 
fun as Monte Carlo. 


There are two golf (Continued on page 98) 
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“Fames eNontgomery C flagg 


Q The Famous Artist Tells What 
He Thinks of the Famous Beauties 
of Hollywood. 


‘< HAT a woman needs to make her thoroughly desirable,” said 
James Montgomery Flagg, “is to appear beautiful and to be 
sympathetic. These two qualities,” he continued, “I found 
abundant among the many screen actresses I sketched on my 

recent visit to Hollywood. Of course,” he added, and his eyes twinkled, 

“when certain of these girls have humor included in the list of virtues, they 

are practically irresistible!” 

(I imagine he said ‘practically,’ 
because I understand he has a young 
wife at home who combines these 
three qualities perhaps as aptly as 
any girl in America.) 

Now there is nobody, in my 
opinion, so well qualified to give an 
impartial opinion on Hollywood 
beauty as James Montgomery Flagg. 
For during the thirty years of his 
artistic career, he has regarded more 
loveliness — draped and undraped — 
than Solomon had wives. Besides 
being an international connoisseur on 
faces and figures, besides having cre- 
ated that pretty Anglo-Saxon type 


which is looked upon today as “The f 
you know the one 


American Girl’ 


f 
CARMEL MERRY 
JANES NONTEONTERY FELAge 


most interesting girls in the film colony. 


Is 
WMCION DAVIES \ 
Russ  NOnTETERY FLACE Rs 
s - 7 A 
—— 


We 


@ Manion Davies has terrific charm, says 
Mr. Flagg. Right, the artist with Billie 


Dove, whom he describes as ‘adorable.’ 
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@ Carmel Myers, above, is one of the 


MouTemuEerny FLAGG - 


@ Greta Garbo is the Nordic Mona Lisa, 
says Mr. Flagg, who sketched her. 


I mean, the girl who peeps out so 
saucily from the pages of so many 
well-known magazines — Mr. Flagg 
has been movie producer, movie 
director, movie scenarist, and movie 
actor, having written, directed and 
acted in twenty-four different films. 
That’s one you didn’t know! 

But well hear about the man 
later. First, hot off the rails, let’s 
get his opinion of our film favorites. 

When I asked him his favorite of 
all the film stars, his answer bowled 


LORS the Stars @ver! 


OR Ne TRIP 


Jfumes iQnreoERy FLAGG 


@ Corinne Griffith—calm , self-contained, 
well-bred—is always a joy. 


me over. Youd never guess—not if 
I gave you ten trials; because the 
girl is just the opposite of the blonde 
type he delights in drawing. She is 
charming, sympathetic, and has won 
fame because of her humor. But Mr. 
Flagg didn’t pick her because of that. 
He chose her—well, I'll give you his 
exact words, I wrote them down so 
you would know exactly what he 
said: 

“Colleen Moore is my favorite of 
all the actresses in Hollywood,” Mr. 


By Rosa Reilly 


Flagg declared, “because she hasn’t any coating of collodium on her brain. 
She’s got a mind above cocktails and caviar. She wants to know things. 
Colleen doesn’t pretend all the knowledge in the world is tucked in her 
one little head. She is eager to learn!” 

Now what do you know about that? It just proves that a man as well 
as a woman can be contradictory. For Mr. Flagg didn’t say a word about 
a woman’s mind when he was giving the qualities necessary to make up 
feminine desirability! 

The popular illustrator thinks a lot of Corinne Griffith, too. He says: 
Corinne Griffith is one of the nicest 
people you could ever hope to meet. 
Calm, self-contained, obviously well- 
bred, she is a joy to associate with 
because she knows her way about. 

“Marion Davies,” he continues, 
“is my idea of a good sport. She 
has a terrifhc lot of charm and a 
great capacity both for work and for 
play. She is vital to her fingertips. 
And everybody loves her because she 
is unostentatious. She never ‘high 
hats’ anybody. She is very casual in 
all she does. Amused at herself. 


Amused at the world. 

“One evening she was having a 
party. When I reached her house I 
(Continued on page 100) 


found her 


| : 
‘TT GINA \/auw 


HGRES POUTROWERY FLAC 


@ ‘There is a sweetness about Virginia 
Valli, a sympathy,” says Mr. Flagg. 


IMNES MONTeOMESY PLAGE 


(@ Colleen Moore, above, has ‘a mind above 
cocktails and caviar, says the artist. 
Left, Mr. Flagg with Emil Jannings. 
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Anita Paces 


One of Our Most Modern Maidens 
Offers a Lounging Ensemble to the 


C 


@ But what about the pajamas? 
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SCREENLAND has never presented 
a lovelier star or a more desirable 
gift than Anita Page’s lounging 
pajamas! This little blonde beauty 
who first won fame in “Our 
Dancing Daughters’ —as the 
darlingest and dancingest daugh- 
ter of them all!—has kept right 
on going until today she reigns 
supreme as the leading ingenue 
of the screen. Beauty and brains 
combine to make Anita Page one 
of the greatest bets in. pictures 
today. 


Here they are, worn by Anita 
herself, and called “The 
Broadway Melody Pajama 
Ensemble,’ because the orig- 
inal model was worn by Miss 
Page in “The Broadway 
Melody.” Designed by David 
Cox, the knee-length coat is 
fashioned of orchid satin, with 
wide sleeves. 


Writer of the Best Letter. 


€@ Anita is the quintessence of mod- 
ern girlhood. She combines sweet- 
ness and sduciness to a degree 
guaranteed to make our modern 
manhood sit right up and beg— 
for more! Anita Page's triumph 
in motion pictures, however, is 
not the mere triumph of sheer 
personality. Like all modern girls 
who get somewhere, she has a 
definite aim and ambition; and 
she has the will to work to make 
her dreams come true. We're 
for her! 


@To complete the description of Anita 


Page's pajama ensemble: the sleeveless 
jumper and the trunks are of orchid 
silk crepe with an edging of chiffon 
embroidered on. A sash ties at the 
natural waistline. The satin mules worn 
by Miss Page are of the same shade of 
orchid and are included in the ensemble 


“which will go to the winner who writes 


the best letter. 


eifr Pa 


Jamas 


@ Write the best 


pajamas: 


Modern Maidens” 


World” 
Why? 


@ Anita poses without the coat so that 
you may get a glimpse of the pretty 
pajamas. To the right and below, 
she shows you how the coat trans- 


forms the pajamas into a smart 
lounging ensemble. 
All Photographs Posed 
Expressly for SCREEN- 


LAND by Miss Anita Page. 

Photographer, Clarence 

Sinclair Bull, Metro- 
Goldwyn-Mayer Studios. 


letter—that is, 
the cleverest and the clearest— 
answering the following question 
and you will win the Anita Page 
Do you prefer to see 
Anita in provocative ultra-modern 
parts such as she played in “Our 
Dancing Daughters’ and “Our 
to her con- 
servative roles in “Telling the 


and “The Flying Fleet?” 


pecs nam 


PRING is here! Somehow these photographs of 

Anita Page are the most convincing proof we 

can offer. Anita felt so springy she decided 

she must express her appreciation of the suc 
cess her fan friends have brought her in some substan- 
tial way. “My favorite of all the things I have 
worn on the screen,” said Anita, “is the pajama ensem- 
ble designed for me to wear in ‘The Broadway Melody.’ 
Suppose I have a copy made just like it and offer it 
to a SCREENLAND reader?” That was perfectly all 
right with us! And when Anita explained further 
that she really has been wishing to know for a long 
time just what her fans think about her roles, we were 
particularly glad to be able to help her out by putting 
her question right up to you! It is: Do you prefer 
to see Anita Page in provocative ultra-modern parts 
such as she plays in “Our Dancing Daughters” and, 
more recently, in “Our Modern Maidens,” to her con- 
servative and conventional roles in “Telling the World” 
and “The Flying Fleet?” Why do you think so? The 
best letter answering Anita’s question wins the pajamas! 


Address—ANITA PAGE 
ScREENLAND Contest Department 


49 West 45th Street, New York City 
Contest closes June 10, 1929 


eNoary “Picktems 


€ Little Mary more than ten 
years ago, in “M’Liss”’ 
with Thomas Meighan. 


@ Mary in her first talking 
picture, ‘Coquette,’ with 
John Mack Brown, 


was two children — 
just the right children 
—for the rdéles of Bob 
and Betty. Here was 
a problem indeed, for 
it was indicated that 
the children must be 
of the type of the 
Southland, that they 
must match adequate- 
ly the characters of 
the father and mother, 


¢ HE moving fin- 

ger writes, and 

having 

ant ll ate 

movies: On—— 
was the quo- 
tation which 
came to my mind 
recently when I 
Weardeatine: sam 
nouncement that 


Mary Pickford— 


~— 


my little chum— 
is to take her 
bow in the talk- 
ing moving pic- 
tures, with ‘“Co- 
quette’” as the 
vehicle. 

Some of my 
happiest memo- 
ries center about 
this strangely 
sweet personality. 
It was decreed 
that I should aid 
in writing a bit 
of her earlier 
history; that I 
should be the one 
to select her stage 
name, and that I 
should aid her in 
making the final 
choice which sent 


@ The Mary Pickford of today smiles down on the forlorn little 
Mary of “Suds,” one of the earlier Pickford pictures. 


her to stardom in the world of the flying films. cial note.” 


My first meeting with this golden-voiced bit of femininity 
occurred during 1907 when I was preparing to produce 
my play “The Warrens of Virginia.” I had chosen Frank 


and that they 
must have un- 
usually fine 
voices. 

Child after 
child appeared 
and was rejected 
until one, day 
the late William 
Dean, then my 
assistant, came to 
me with a note 
from Blanche 
Bates, asking me 
to see a little 
protege of hers. 


““She’s a sweet, 
self-possessed _ lit- 
tle thing,” he told 
me, “and has had 
some stage expe- 
rience though 
nothing of espe- 


I assented and told Mr. Dean to have the child memo- 
rize some lines, and to instruct her to come to me on the 
stage after the next evening’s performance of “The Rose 


Keenan and Charlotte Walker for the leading roles, be’ of The Rancho.” Further, to test once and for all 


cause I felt that they were most certain to score in the 
characters of war-time Southern folk. The next necessity 
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whether she had poise under adverse conditions, I told 
him to usher her directly onto the stage without bringing 


@ Mary, modern 
and_ bobbed. 


@ What Does the Dean of the American 
Stage Think of the Little Girl Whom he 
Discovered and Presented on Broadway? 
Read Mr. Belasco’s Revealing Account of 
the Real Mary and the Beginnings of her 

Career. 


@ The heroine of “Coquette” is no Elsie Dins- 
more when she meets the man she loves. 
Mary Pickford’s courage carries her beyond 

her old ingenue roles. 


her to meet me first. 

I was waiting in the dark auditorium the next evening. 
The sole illumination of the stage was the pilot light— 
a single brilliant standard incandescent which is kept burn- 
ing continuously when the remaining lights are off. Soon 
there was a stir in the wings and I saw Mr. Dean moticn 


the child forward. 


@ Mary of the 
golden curls. 


@A scene from ‘Stella Maris,’ one of the 
greatest pictures of its time. Mary Pickford 
gave a great performance in the dual role, 

with Conway Tearle opposite. 


Her intelligent eyes searched the darkness until she 
made out my figure in an aisle seat, well forward. She 
smiled, thoroughly unperturbed, inclined her head in 
greeting, and said: 

“I have memorized some lines from Patsy Poor, a 
character in “Human Life,’ if you wish to hear them.” 

Though I was charmed by the child’s (Cont. on page 106) 
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‘Broadway 


(The Stage Stars Add Zest to the 
Social Life of the Picture Colony. 


6< ERE going to page the spirits tomorrow night. Won't you 
come over?” 

It was Chester Morris speaking. Chester just came out 

from New York, you know, to play the lead in “Alibi,” 

and he did it so well that all the companies are bidding for him. So he 

and his wife and baby boy have taken a house in Hollywood, and you 

may expect to see Chester's speaking countenance in many a talking film. 

“Well,” answered Patsy the Party Hound, referring to : 
the spirits, “It depends on the kind of spirits.” Sg 

“T mean,” retorted Chester, “the kind that 
didn’t have trouble enough while they were 
alive, so they came back fussing around.” 

“All right, we'll be there,” Patsy 
responded. “But we do hope that 
they will be more than one-half of 
one percent!” 

“Well, [ve just bought some 
of the best spiritualistic medium 
props, so I hope we'll get qual- 
ity ghosts,” Chester told us. 
The Morrises live in one 
of those delightful Spanish 
hillside houses in Holly- 
wood, and it is so thor- 
oughly old California Span- 
ish indeed that it even has 
a barbecue oven in its 
patio. 

Chester was to barbecue 
some steaks for us, and 
later on a lot of people 
were to come in for a buffet 
supper and to watch the 
ghosts walk. 

“Tt’s an act,” said Ches- 
ter, grinning as he led us 
out to see the barbecue 
process. He wouldn't leave 
it to a servant for any- 
thing, but himself places 
the steaks between the big 
pieces of rock salt, and, 
when they are done, 
brushes them off with a 
soft little brush, and there 
they are, wonderful and 


@ Mr. and Mrs. James Glea- 
son, famous on Broadway, 
are becoming equally popu- 
lar in Hollywood. Their 
parties are events. If you 
want to know some of the 
other bright lights of Holly- 
wood whoopee look to the 
left and read ub the panel: 
Raymond Griffith, Jane 
Winton, Don Alvarado, 

and Madge Bellamy. 


By Grace Kingsley, Screenland’s Party Reporter 


juicy and ready to serve. 

There was a big open fire in the lovely living room with its tiny 
balconies leading off the upstairs rooms, and we sat there and chatted 
a little while, and then dinner was announced. 

“The steaks came awfully late,” said Mrs. Morris, “and we thought 
ue might have to barbecue the baby. Couldn’t disappoint guests, you 

now. 


Mrs. Morris was on the stage and in pictures herself 
before her marriage, but now she declares that she 
is just the little woman. However, she is 
very beautiful, and I shouldn't be a bit 
surprised to find her in pictures any day. 
The steak turned out to be wonder- 
ful, and there were baked pota- 
toes cooked with onions, which 
Mrs. Morris started to tell us all 
about. 

“Ah, but, my dear;"her hus- 
band admonished in mock 
seriousness, “There’s a slight 
charge for the recipe, you 
know!” 

Guests began to arrive 
immediately after dinner, 
and we looked hopefully 
toward Chester Morris as 
the ghost-pager. But it 
turned out that he had 
| practiced so hard with the 
apparatus in preparation 
for the party, that he had 
busted it. 

“Probably it was just 
some ghost that was mad 
because it wasn’t getting 
enough publicity that broke 
it,’ remarked Neil Hamil 
ton 

But at any rate Chester 
did some wonderful sleight- 
of-hand tricks for us, and 
so did Harry Stubbs, also 
of the theatre, who played 
an important part in 
Nil; Isle me a. lhaile 
round man, clever and 
amusing, who has been a 


@If you are in demand for 
Hollywood picture parties 
you know you are a suc- 
cess socially! Here are 
some of the most sought- 
after stars, reading up: 
Neil Hamilton, Louise 
Dresser, Edward Nugent, 

and Claire Windsor. 


~ 


professional ma- 
gician. 

We also played 
the game of 
‘Hank, Eva and 
Felix, in which 
three mummy 
dolls are used, 
being placed in 
l h ree mummy 
cases, the idea 
being to guess 
which case con- 
tains which doll. 
Patsy was clever 
enough to guess 
how the trick is 
done, but I’m not 
going to disclose 
it im case you 
have a chance to 
play it and want 
to find out for 
yourself. 

Chester took 
Patsy's handker- 
chief — her pet 
hanky, too—and 
pretended to 
wrap it around 
a lighted cigar- 
ette, but of course 
the handkerchief 
came forth un- 
scathed. 

Jimmy Gleason 
and his wife came 
in, but stayed 
only a little while, 
as they declared 
they had a ‘lot of 
trouble at home.’ 
It seems their 
son Russell had 
sprained his ankle when he fell over a bit of stone in the 
front yard; Jimmie really was suffering from lumbago 
every minute, even if he was grinning, and the cook had 
a sty on her eye, and there was the mess in the living 
room which had to be cleaned up after a film they were 
looking at that afternoon had taken fire. 

Natalie Moorehead was there, and Eileen Wilson, Roy 
Atkinson, the portrait painter who recently did a cele- 
brated painting of Rudolph Valentino; Neil Hamilton and 
his wife; Jason Robards and his bride, Agnes Lynch; Lewis 
Milestone, Robert Montgomery, Helen Twelvetrees and 
her fascinating husband, whom, by the way, she greatly 
resembles; Eddie Nugent and his wife, and a number of 
others. 

Natalie Moorehead was seated in a big chair close to 
the fireplace, and was so surrounded by men that Patsy 
declared she really should issue tickets to herself. 

“There's actually a waiting list!” she declared. ‘I'd like 
to know her secret.” 

Natalie was on the stage, too, you know, but is in talk 
ing pictures now. 

“Well, I don’t think it’s a secret,” I said, “when any- 
body is as pretty as Natalie.” 

“Ah, but there’s more than meets the eye,” Patsy 
declared. “I’m going over and talk to her.” 

So I went too, and found that Natalie’s secret of charm 
is a quite obvious one. She is genuinely kind, for one 


@ Chester Morris is the 
actor from Broadway 
who made such a hit in 
Hollywood as the leading 
man of “Alibi” that all the 
producers are after him. 
Meet Mrs. Morris, too! 
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thing, and then 
she is clever 
enough without 
being too clever, 
and most of all 
she manages to 
make everybody 
within her circle 
feel that she is 
talking directly to 
him. 

Helen Twelve- 
trees proved very 
fascinating, too. 
Just from the 
New York stage, 
she humorously 
declared that the 
extra girls on the 
Fox set where she 
is working tell 
her every day 
how to act! 

“T don’t mind 
that,” she said, 
“but what I do 
mind is that the 
director is mak- 
ing me lisp. As 
though we 
weren't all trying 
hard not to!” 

Neil Hamil 
ton’s wife was 
carrying one of 
those big gauzy 
flirt handker 
@ Mr. and Mrs. Morris chiefs and Eddie 


entertained old and new 
friends at a ‘barbecue Nugent told her 


party.” “The steaks for the that it was very 
barbecue came so late we reckless fora man 
thought we'd have to barbecue to buy a flirt 


the baby!” said the hostess. hanky for a wife 

who was as at- 

tractive as she was, whereupon she exclaimed: “He didn’t! 

I bought it myself!” And Mr. Stubbs said plaintively that 
he wished she would try to lure him with it. 

The painter man, Roy Atkinson, proved that he had 
other talents besides painting by playing the piano very 
nicely for us, and Mrs. Morris too proved herself an ac- 
complished musician. 

We heard a tiny cry, just then, and all the women ex- 
claimed breathlessly—“The baby!” 

Whereupon Chester brought out his lusty little son, who 
proved himself a good descendant of a theatrical family by 
smiling and taking his bow—even if it was Chester who 
gave him a rehearsal by tipping his head toward us—and 
promptly going to sleep again when he was laid in his 
crib. 

“Even if the spirits had arrived we couldn’t possibly 
have had any more fun.” Patsy declared as we left for 
home. “They might not have been the right kind of spirits 
socially anyway. You know how anxious everybody is 
to come to Hollywood!” 


“COME out and eat hash with Octavus Roy Cohen,” 
the invitation read. 

“It’s from Jimmie Gleason and his wife, Lucille Web- 
ster,” explained Patsy, “and even without the lure of the 
hash or Octavus, I'd go!” 

The invitation was accompanied by a(Cont. on page 102) 
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of the Month 


ill 


iful St 
FAY WRAY and RICHARD ARLEN 
in 
** Four Feathers ”’ 


The Most Beaut 


en 


The ChILM 


(| Fox Movietone Goes Gay 
and Girlifed with the First 
Motion Picture Musical 

Extravaganza. 


‘ @ Lois Moran’s train- 
4 : ing in the Paris 

® Opera ballet makes 
her a valuable 
member of the cast 
of the Movietone 
Follies. She is the 

fair heroine. 


@Has Broadway ever produced 
@ prettier show girl than 
Blanche Fisher, one of the 
ladies of the Fox Movietone 
Follies ensemble? A loud 

and ‘ringing ‘NO!’ 


@A sweet and snappy number involving jazz and ermine and 
feathers and laces and—oh, yes—girls! The beauties in the 
film Follies are all by, of, and for Hollywood. - 


COHOLLIES 


(Now You Don’t Have to 
Visit Broadway to See a 
Grand Girl Show. Fox’s 
Follies Will Come to You! 


@ Cunning Sue Carol, stellar 
soubrette of the screen, 
struts her very special stuff 
as the ingenue of Mr. Fox's 

Movietone Follies. 


Folks, meet Betty Recklaw 
—one of the reasons why 
the success of the Movie- 
tone Follies is practically 
assured. Broadway has no 
corner on gorgeous show 


girls. What ho, Hollywood! 


@ Sue Carol leads one of those collegiate numbers involving a male 
chorus—a situation not precisely new to the popular Sue. David 
Rollins is the bright pet-icular boy friend. 


——_ 


Ruth Harriet Louise 


OW that he is one of the first six stars of 
the movies do you suppose we'll have to 
stop calling him Jack? 


Ruth Harriet Louise 


HE Most Famous Engaged Couple in the 
~World—Douglas Fairbanks Jr. and Joan 
Crawford. Real romance’ in Hollywood! 


~~ 


Harold Dean .Carsey 


ORETTA! Young, also winsome, pretty, 
sweet, and, despite the décolletage, just a 
nice, shy, old-fashioned girl! 


@ The beautiful Vilma 
from Budapest has 
become a full-fledged 
American movie star, 
going in for tennis 

and talkies! 


@ A Japanese par- 
asol, a Holly- 
wood bathing- 
suit, and an 
Hungarian 


rhapsody! 


fncluding the on-garian! 
Vine ora | 
Banky—or 
Athletics with 
An Accent ! 


@ Rod La Rocque likes 

good sports. “Vell,” 

says Vilma, “‘vot's 

the matter vit this 
vun?” 


@The name of her 
newest film is “This 
is Heaven.” So is 
any scene to which 
Vilma Banky lends 
her loveliness. She 
is equally entrancing 
by studio lights or 
the strong sun of 

California. 
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ADVICE to 


(|The Fair Brides of Hollywood Speak 
Their Minds About Matrimony. You 
Don’t Have to Be a June Bride to Read 

and Relish Their Revelations. 


give you an account of your own. I believe you will be 
happier if you have your own career outside your home, but 
you can make your home a career, if you will. See that 
your husband has the finest home you can afford, but leave 


@ Below: Vilma Banky was a June bride herself, 
two years ago. She says: “Every wife should 
have a separate bank account.’ Rod 
agrees. Left, George and Mary Lou 
Lewis. “Don't fool yourself that 
the man you marry is so much 

in love that he will stand 

for anything you do,” 

warns Mary Lou. 


@ Billie Dove 
warns brides 
against settling 
down. “Remain 
sweethearts,’ coun 


sels Mrs. Irvin Willat. 


EAR ye! Hear ye! Hear ye! 
All who contemplate matri- 
mony in this favorite month 
for brides, attention! 

Hollywood’s happily-wed, who have had 
honeymoons a few months or.a few years back, 
wish to give you recipes for happiness! 

Hear ye! Hear ye! Hear ye! 

“Social workers tell us that the largest percentage of 
marriages that fail do so because of difficulties arising during 
or immediately after the honeymoon,” observes Dolores Costello, 
one of our most recent brides. 5 ; 

“There is no reason why romance should die, and you must make it { <8 
your business to see that it does not, but don’t overdo sentiment. Nothing Reet 
more swiftly bores a man. 

“Find out your husband’s likes and dislikes before completely furnishing your 
new home. Perhaps he has strong prejudices for or against certain types of furni- 
ture. You hope he'll want to spend a great deal of time at home, so cater to his tastes. 

“Unless you are to be wealthy, it is well to consider carefully how you spend his 
money. Too many bills have killed more romances than any other agent. Let him see 
that you are trying to be a true helpmate.” 

“My advice to June brides is the same as my advice to those who marry in any other month,” 
declares Norma Shearer. “Realize that matrimony is the most eventful milestone in your life, that 
it should mark the beginning of life’s greatest happiness. 

“Don’t sit down and expect your husband to make you happy. Consider it your great duty and 
privilege to make him happy, and in so doing you will find happiness. Make your marriage a fifty-fifty proposition 
and you can’t go wrong!” 

Vilma Banky, whose wedding two years ago was the event of that June, believes that all brides should have a 
church wedding. 

“Every woman looks lovely in a wedding veil,” she tells us, “and her husband will always think of her as beautiful. 

“Every wife should have a separate bank account. If you are not financially independent, your husband should 
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Ruth Tildesley 
Pinch-Hitting for Cupid 


him alone in it sometimes. 

“When your husband has men friends visit him at the 
house, make yourself as beautiful as possible, so that he will 
be proud of you, and then only stay ten minutes!” 


@ Below: Mr. and Mrs. John Barrymore. 
Dolores advises other brides not to overdo 
sentiment, since nothing more swiftly 
bores a man! Right, Louise Fazenda 
and her husband, Hal Wallis. 
Says Louise: “Treat marriage 
as a combination of busi 
mess and _ sentiment. 
Cherish common 
sense!” 


Give frst 
commandment for 
brides, according to 
Jobyna Ralston— 
Mrs. Richard Arlen— 
is, “Don't nag!” 


Billie Dove warns brides against 
settling down. 
“Remain sweethearts and keep up the 
pretty courtship ways. 
“No sweetheart would let her lover see her 
when she is untidy, unkempt, or out of temper. 
Why should a wife do so? 
“Remember the things he likes and makes an effort to 
keep him in love with you.” 
Part of Camilla Horn’s advice comes too late if you have 
already picked your man. 
“Marry your direct opposite,” she counsels. “I am pessimistic by 
nature and I deliberately chose an optimistic man, who could help me 
through my blue days and cast sunshine on my gloom.” 
The rest of her conclusions, however, may prove valuable. 
“Be natural. Don’t try to be too sweet because you can’t keep it up. Nobody 
could. 
“Don’t let him be too sure of you. Keep him guessing. Make him a bit afraid of 
losing you. I don’t wish to set brides to quarreling, but oh, it’s such fun to make up! 
“However, if you love and understand your husband, you will not need much advice 
from women, I think!” 
Estelle Taylor and Jack Dempsey are unusually successful as husband and wife. 
“To be sure of a happy marriage,” states Estelle a wife should know when to give in. Two 
persons, no matter who they are, disagree at times, and all married people find there are moments when 
they don’t see eye to eye. 

“Every woman knows in her heart when she is fair. If she is sure she is right, and the thing really matters, she 
should not give in or the man will lose his sense of justice. If she is wrong, she must know she is wrong, and she 
should give in gracefully and swiftly, if she wishes to keep her husband’s respect. ‘There is nothing so vital as respect 
in marriage.” 

“Don’t settle down!” is the secret, according to Corinne Grifith. “Keep your husband as a playmate. Be 
always ready to pack up a lunch and run down to the beach with him. See that he doesn’t have (Cont. on page 112) 
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“Rob “Wagner cAsks: 


(| The Famous Writer and Screen Authority 
Talkies and Wonders Whimsically 


R 


ow that the movies have gone ‘drammie’ and ‘drammie’ has 
gone movie, it might be well to stop in the thick of the 
artistic debacle and, howsoever ungrammatical the expression, 
“see where we're at.” 


First, we may dismiss certain obvious triumphs of news-weekly soundies 
and short-reel talkies. To add actual music to a marching band at the 
laying of a cornerstone is a real achievement. To introduce us to Mus- 
solini, Calvin Coolidge, Bernard Shaw and Charles Lindbergh and at 
he same time hear their voices, is, so far, the most successful marriage of 
silence and sound. These particular triumphs, however, are straight news- 


er 
reel reporting and have nothing to do with art. 


ot 


It might help in our understanding of the puzzling mess in which we 
find ourselves if art—or perhaps, what is not art—were briefly defined. 
It is not, for instance, a literal translation of nature. Art is, in fact, 
essentially artificial. Music is generally regarded as the purest of the arts 
because of this very quality. There is nothing in nature like a Beethoven 
Sonata or a Sousa march. A photograph of a tree is a more literal 
transcript of a tree than Corot’s painting of one, but literalism is not 
art. Even the most realistic play is artificial, for it is ridiculous to say 
it is an exact reproduction of nature when one wall of a house has been 
removed so that a thousand people or more may look in. No one view- 
ing the extreme realism of a Belasco play ever feels that he is gazing 
upon the real thing. He knows the scene is not in New England. It 
is merely a symbol of such a location. The symbol may be so perfect 
that it arouses us to real tears or laughter, but in its last analysis we 
know that the performance, picture or sound, is artificial. 

Every art has its limitations and it is only when art stays within its 
limits that it reaches its greatest triumph. When sculpture—the art of 
form—takes on color it becomes a wax-work. The dummies in the lobby 
of Grauman’s Chinese Theatre are startlingly deceptive but as art they A ae on “Titer{ erence enne 
are beneath contempt. The painter who attempts stereoscopic by freak to Rob Wagner, every triumph of the 
lighting and trick frames excites wonder but his ‘art’ is as childish as the stage play, including its limita- 
a cyclorama of the Battle of Gettysburg Most people are unable to 
define art but they subconsciously know the difference between art and literalism. 

That rather inadequately expressed definition being off our chest, let’s look into the matter at present puzzling us, 
and the producers of art even more. Let’s for example take a motion picture and a stage play and compare them as 
art, noting the particular triumphs and limitation of each art-form. 

The stage is limited in both time and space. In two hours of dialogue it can give but three or four short sequences 
in the lives of its characters. Within the confines of a theatre it can show only the same number of locations. 

The screen, on the other hand, can take its characters from London to Tokyo and back, showing their adventures 


@ To introduce audiences to such celebrities as President Hoover and George Bernard Shaw and 
at the same time reveal their voices is so far the most successful marriage of silence and sound. 
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What “About Art? 


Discusses the Artistic Possibilitees of the 
What the Screen Is Coming To! 


on land, sea and in the air. Furthermore, as pantomime is much swifter 
than the spoken word it can cover years of time. Another great triumph, 
lies in its ability to visualize the sub-conscious mind—thoughts, dream 
sequences, phantasms and psychic phenomenon. 

Without doubt the greatest triumph of the stage is in the spoken 
word. Intense and significant drama may be put over, without the 
slightest action, by two or three people simply sitting at a table and 
talking. That this art-form beats a talkie of the same scene lies in the 
fact that the stage reveals not only the sound of the voice but it brings 
us into physical and spiritual contact with the actor, such as no picture 
can possibly do. It is ridiculous to say that a talkie of Mussolini has the 
same dramatic force as a personal meeting with that forceful man. 

Let us compare a particular drama that has gone movie, and a movie 
that has gone talkie. The latter first. “‘Interference” is a stage play 
made into a movie, and in the translation every triumph of the screen 
has been discarded simply to reproduce the stage play, including its 
limitations. Only in a short opening sequence at a grave does the film 
venture outside the theatre, the other scenes taking place within the 
limits of a few stage sets. It is a fairly literal translation of the spoken 
drama to the screen; but after all, photographs are speaking rather than 
real people, and though the result will permit folk in remote places to 
see the play, it will be like letting them enjoy a fine colored reproduction 
of the Mona Lisa—better than not seeing it at all, but lacking that 
spiritual thrill one gets when viewing the original. Or to be more definite 
—like listening to Charles Lindbergh in a talkie and being present when 
he made the picture and spoke his modest lines. 

“Strange Interlude” is a drama that has gone talkie. O'Neill had a 
drama in which he wished to put over not only the objective action and 
dialogue but the thoughts of his characters. In order to do this he 
used the childish device of simply stopping the action, ‘freezing’ the 


first all-talking pictures, in which, according 


screen has been discarded simply to reproduce other characters in their places, permitting the actor to talk his thoughts. 
tions. Harsh words, Mr. Wagner! In the opening scene, Marsden sits on the edge of a table and reviews 


in monologue his whole youth. The effect was beyond the limits of the 
dramatic art-form and exactly within the silent drama’s finest medium. A motion picture of the same scene would 
have opened with a full establishing shot identifying the location. A cut to Marsden would have introduced the 
character and then as he began to speak, a lap-dissolve would have carried us into his subjective world of memory, 
which would instantly have been recognized as a thought sequence. Finally another lap-dissolve back into the objective 
world would have shown Marsden coming out of his memories in time to greet the Professor upon his entrance. 
The talkies have not yet jelled and the ‘drammies’ are trying to steal our stuff. Until they both recognize their 
limits and stay within them, there will be artistic chaos. 
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@ King Alfonso of Spain and King George of England are among the world figures whose personalities and 
voices are brought to us through the miracle of the Movietone—triumphs of news-reel reporting. 


—— 


—_--- 
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On Location wi 


(| Screenland’ 5 Location Lady Never Misses an Interesting 
se oduction. Here She Watches the Making of a New 
Picture With an Unusual Theme and Cast. 


; SOUTHERN called for me in her Rolls Royce 
yeas car which she drives herself. During the 
few minutes that she waited for me, a crowd of 
people had gathered, fascinated as much by her 

loveliness as by the fact that she was Eve Southern, and a 
movie star. She wore a pea-green gown and a white feather 
hat that fit closely to her head. Here and there tendrils of 
red-gold curled on her neck and cheeks. Her face is the 
most extraordinary one I have ever seen, so delicately lovely 
that when she turns those enormous violet eyes, fringed 
with lashes so long that they actually tangle, full upon 
you, and smiles her slow, sweet smile, you can 
think of only one comparison, a blush 
rose opening to the morning 
sun. The lashes are 

reals too! I 
never would 
believe it be 
cause they are 
more than an 
inch long, but 
I have had 
plenty of oppor- 
tunity since 
have been out 
here to assure 
myself that they 
are nature’s gift 
to one of her 
favorites. 

We were bound 
for the Universal 
lot, a section of 
which had been 
rented by Tiffany- 
Stahliieston maelhe 
Voice Within,” 
the Eve Southern 
picture. Fifteen 
years ago when 
Uncle Carl Laemmle 
bought about one 
hundred and _ sixty 
acres to accommo- 
date his west coast 
productions, he 
thought he had a 
white elephant on his 
hands, I heard. Now, 
with the price of land 
in that section worth 
thousands of dollars an 
acre, where he had paid 
less than a hundred, 
Mr. Laemmle has an en- 
tirely different opinion 


@ Eve Southern 
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shares with Greta 
Garbo the distinction of having the 
longest real eye-lashes on the screen! 


on the subject. Not that he wants to sell any of it. But 
he seldom has to send a company away on location because 
the scenery found right at home is so varied. Then he 
sometimes rents whole acres to other companies, as in 
this case. 

As we sped along I asked Eve what the new story was 
like and whether she liked her part. “I love it,” she said. 

“It’s a little like ‘The Gaucho-—I mean she is a spiritual 
girl.” 

“Do you like to play spiritual girls best?” I inquired, 
thinking that she must or she could never have handled 
“The Gaucho” part so well. She turned toward 
®e me with her illuminating smile, and her 
eyes sparkled with mischief. 
“No. I simply adore to 

play ‘hellers’! 

The wilder the 

girl is the bet- 
ter I like her. 

Of course she 

has to have a 
little sense and 
some imagina- 
tion. I don't 
like unintelli- 
gent wildness. I 
played a ‘heller’ 

just after “The 

Gaucho’ part and 

it was a tremen- 

dous relief, al- 
though ‘The 

Gaucho’ was a 
very inspiring 
thing to be in and 
working with Mr. 
Fairbanks and Miss 
Pickford was a joy; 
but the part itself 
required a lot of 
self-discipline. I had 

to keep my mind 
as far above mate- 
rial things as I pos- 

| sibly zat and J 

| even was careful 

about the things I ate. 

I daren’t even eat an 
onion, or it would 
show in my face the 

next day! I don’t 
know why, exactly, ex- 
cept that I know onions 
are the most potent 
, blood makers in the veg- 
etable kingdom and per- 


a 


&ve Souther 


Bypeklciem udian 


haps the materialism of this is what _—s 
caused the effect. I could never allow 
myself to become angry because the 
angry thoughts would stand out like a 
sore thumb. You can imagine how I 
had to watch myself. It was wonderful 
training but I couldn’t stand it as a 
steady diet! 

“The girl I play in this picture is a 
titled woman engaged to marry Lord 
Garys, leading surgeon of London, when 
it is discovered that she has an incurable 
heart affection. She retires to the 
country and changes her name, wishing 
to hide and die alone so that the man 
she loves will not see her droop and 
fade. She has rather a religious nature 
and believes in God as a healing power. 
One day a child who lives near and 
of whom she has grown fond, is hurt. 
Anne (my role) takes the little girl in 


eee Se ace RSS a 
@ The Eve Southern company under the direction of 
George Archainbaud trekked from Hollywood to the 
Green Verdego Hills to take exteriors. The little 
white house on stilts at the left is the camera box. 


her arms and puts her whole soul into a prayer 
for life. The child is instantly healed. 

“Gradually the news travels that Anne is a 
miracle worker and people from all over the country 
come to be healed. The girl is upset by this because 
she doesn’t feel that she has done anything. Her 
intense desire to help the unfortunate ones and 
her real belief. in the power of God, often prove 
successful, but when she is upset and doubtful 
nothing happens. 

“The scene we are going to do today is where 
hundreds of people climb the hill to the ‘miracle 
woman’s’ home and demand to be healed. At the 
same time the doctors of the country are up in 
arms, the news has reached London, and Lord 
Garys, not knowing the miracle girl is his sweet- 
heart, comes to denounce her as a charlatan.” 

We were met at the gate by Mrs. Todd, director 
of west coast publicity for Tiffany-Stahl, and she 
drove through to the location with us. 

The cameras were set in a little hollow with 
rolling hills on all sides. There was also a tiny 
village there with shops and attractive cottages with 
widow boxes full of flowers. It looks so funny to 
see these picture sets. ‘False fronts,’ they are 
called! And certainly when you step inside of the 
most charming cottage and find nothing but earth 
and lath and plaster strewn all over the earth, 
and the back plain boards with windows cut out 
so the light will be controlled, it is a distinct shock. 

There was a white haze hanging over the trees 
@It was a cold day when this scene was made and the star, and touching the hill on which could be seen the 

Eve Southern, had a sprained ankle; but you'll never know miracle woman’s’ cottage. Here and there were Wt 

it when you see the picture, “The Voice Within.” patches of shade cast by (Cont. on page 104) 1 | 
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CA triumph for the talkies 


¢ “(rial of eNary “Dugan 


q Guilty —of Great Entertainment! 


TRIUMPH for the talkies! And a very special 
triumph for a little girl brought up in the silent 
studios—Miss Norma Shearer. You know how 
only a few months ago Hollywood was in a 

panic over the invasion of the stage-trained actors from 
Broadway? Hollywood needn’t have worried. For the 
best performances turned in to the talkies to date have 
been by our tried-and-true favorites, the girls and boys 
of the old regime. What price revolution, anyway? 

Norma Shearer is the first lady of the talkies. She 
proves it in “The Trial of Mary Dugan.” With no stage 
training to give her confidence, Miss Shearer steps quietly 
into a most diffcult role and handles it like a veteran. 
Her poise, her voice, her artistry eclipse many actors of 
long stage standing. She is truly superb. 

Bayard Veiller, author of the play, directed the screen 
version. It is an almost literal translation. But what it 
lacks in movement it makes up in drama. True, 
the perfect talkie will not be so confined to 
dialogue as this drama. It will dash from place 
to place with the furious speed 
of the news-reel. But right 
now we can’t expect too much. 
The imagination of the specta- 
tor is given free rein when the 
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witnesses tell their stories in the trial. In a silent movie 
there would be cut-backs to the scenes spoken of, and 
the incidents would be enacted. As it is, our mind’s eye 
invents its own images, which is fun, too. 

I would rather not tell you anything about the story. 
It is tense and forceful drama, and the human interest of 
the girl on trial for her life, defended by her beloved 
younger brother, is sure-fire. One of your favorite screen 
actors, Lewis Stone, speaks for the first time, and you 
will like him better than ever. Another, H. B. Warner, 
in the fat role of the prosecuting attorney, is capital. 
Raymond Hackett, from the stage, is a sympathetic 
brother. And Lilyan Tashman, as a chorus-girl witness, 
is a well-dressed riot. But the picture belongs to Norma 
Shearer. Just try to take it away from her! 


The Movie 
of the Month. 


y @ Norma Shearer is superb in 
f “The Trial of Mary Dugan,” 
her first talkie. Raymond 
Hackett plays her brother. 


C Breath- -taking Beauty 


The Divine Lady 


HE most beautiful picture of the month, with the 
most exquisite star—Corinne Griffith in ‘“‘The 
Divine Lady.” All concerned in this production 
deserve high praise. Frank Lloyd, the director, 
and Miss Griffith have turned out a picture which is a 
credit to their intelligence and imagination. It has a 
rare poetic quality. Every scene stands out for beauty. 
It is in perfect taste. At the same time, it has drama. 
And while the realists may say, “Yeh, but wasn’t Emma 
Hamilton a hussy?” they must admit that there is little 
lost and much gained by making this historical romance 
a lyric poem rather than just another sordid story. 
Corinne is the one screen star who could play Emma. 
She has the legendary loveliness, plus her own great 
charm and delicacy. In case anyone still believes that 
Miss Griffith is too beautiful to be a good actress, let 
him compare her Emma with her Outcast. She never 
plays herself; she’s always in character. Now we can 
go on with the story! The Battle of Trafalgar is by far 
the most important and impressive sea scrap ever fought 
on the screen. Some of the scenes are miniature master- 
pieces; and with the ‘sound effects’ you feel too near 
the danger zone for entire comfort. Lord Nelson is 
handsomely played by Victor Varconi — an excellent 
characterization, especially when you consider that Var- 
coni, a large and hearty young man, is obliged to mini- 
mize his stature and high spirits to achieve the correct 


effect. H. B. Warner is splendid. 


Me 


@ Corinne Griffith as Lady Hamilton—after the Romney 
painting. Miss Griffith is exquisite in “The Divine Lady.” 


re A sophisticated histicated talk ie 


Jeanne gees ie) Herbert Marshall in a scene from 
The Letter,” stirring entertainment. 


(Special Delivery! 


F you are among the mob yelling for sophisticated 
entertainment on the screen—aha, I thought I recog- 
nized your voice!—you can now jump up and 
down and clap hands over the delivery of “The 
Letter.” Because here is grown-up drama, all right all 
right. Nothing juvenile about it—it’s hard, that’s what 
it it, hard. The fair heroine isn’t at all the kind of girl 
a boy’s mother would want him to marry. (Who is?) 
In other words, she is no Mary Brian. No—Myrs. Crosbie, 
who writes “The Letter,” is the First Murderess of the 
Month, bless her heart; and she is also a beautiful and 
most accomplished liar. The picture is all about her 
efforts to save her lovely white neck—which means it 
is all very exciting. The cast boasts the finest collection 
of Oxford accents yet heard from the screen. Jeanne 
Eagels, the star, is supported by Herbert Marshall, O. P. 
Heggie, and other good actors. And you needn’t think 
everything is all cleaned up pretty for the fade-out, either. 
Oh, no. After Mrs. Crosbie has bought back her incrim- 
inating letter and saved her neck she proceeds to wreck 
her husband’s life by telling him that she still loves the 
man she killed. It’s a big scene. “The Letter” may give 
old-fashioned film fans the shock of their lives; but the 
smooth direction and adroit histrionics will act as shock- 
absorbers. As for Jeanne Eagels—wonderful! 


a 
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@ A super-film—a great, big overstuffed picture 


Noah’s Ark 


HIS is a spectacle. And you know what a spectacle is. No— 

not what grandmother wears on her nose, silly. But an epic— 

a super-film—a great, big over-stuffed cinema. Considered as 

a spectacle ““Noah’s Ark” is all wet. Now I don’t mean what 
you think I mean. Just that there are more gallons of water spilled in 
this film than ever before on one screen. The effect is amazing and awe- 
inspiring and a lot of other expensive adjectives. In fact, youll be im- 
pressed. 

Michael Curtiz has done a notable job in directing this picture. 
Especially since he had so little in the way of story structure to build 
on. The premise is that the great war performed the same service in 
wiping out the sins of the world that the flood did in Noah’s time— 
or something like that. Those two charming young people, Dolores Cos- 
tello and George O’Brien, with a good supporting cast, are the protagon- 
ists. In spite of yourself you are thrilled with the sweep of the thing 
and even carried away a little by the improbable adventures of the 
heroine and her boy friend. And when, in the second half of the show, 
the screen is enlarged and the flood comes, and Noah’s Ark is filled with 
its good folk and its animals two by two, while the poor wicked wretches 
struggle in the waves outside, you will be glad you've come. 

The spectacular scenes equal in size and impressiveness any € Delsiee Goin 
thing recorded by the camera. Dolores Costello’s scenes are Gloree Omens 
sheer beauty—and her voice has improved. George O’Brien the young lovers in 


is wholesome and hearty as the first hero to snore for the talkies. the Biblical episode 
of “Noah's Ark.” 


@ One of those whimsical pictures 


(hristina 


Qin Dutch! 


Pi yeu o. I don’t mean it is a talking picture in a 
foreign language. Just a story laid in Hol- 
RO land, that’s all—or the Isle of Marken, to 


be explicit—and do let’s. It’s one of those 
whimsies, a delicate, sentimental little thing with Janet 
Gaynor as a dreamgirl. Now I like Janet just as much 
as you do; I loved “Seventh Heaven”: but once or twice 
during the unreeling of “Christina” I did catch myself 
wishing that Janet wouldn't be quite so whimsical, so 
dream-like, so dear. There! I suppose it wasn’t her 
fault; she had to play the part as it was written. Miss 
Gaynor can do such grand things, why let her languish 
in a role so soft it squushes? If [’m just an old meanie 
looking for trouble Ill get it. But I like to see a girl 
like Janet in a part worthy of her talents. She is a 
vision in her Dutch costume, particularly the bridal gown 
which is now gracing the SCREENLAND reader who won 
the Gaynor contest. And she has a grand leading man, 
Charles Morton. In fact, “Christina” is always lovely to 
look at. Janet, as the devoted daughter of an old toy- 
maker, Rudolph Schildkraut, dreams of a rrince who will 
one day come riding on a white horse. When a circus 
comes to town she sees in the parade the knight of her 
ae ga - a dreams; and they fall in love. The mean manageress of 
@ Janet Gaynor is the little Dutch heroine of “Christina,” the circus, Lucy Dorraine, plots to part them and darn 

played against the picturesque background of Marken. near succeeds. But the ending is all love and kisses. 


50 


é 


@ All Lupe—Whoopee Lupe! 


ate of the 
‘PAVEMENTS 


(Oh, Lady, Lady! 


oO you like Lupe Velez? What a silly question. Step right this 
way, then, to Mr. Griffith’s latest drama, “Lady of the Pave- 
ments,” in which Lupe sings, dances, cavorts, clowns and emotes. 
Lupe, in other words, is the whole show, whether you like it or 

not—but you said you did like it, didn’t you? It’s the little Mexican’s 
own private picture, even though William Boyd and Jetta Goudal are 
featured first. It’s Lupe, all Lupe; and the theme song is “Lupe Velez, 
I Love You”—or no, it isn’t either; it’s something about “The Song of 
Songs for Me.” But Lupe sings it; so there you are; or rather, there she 
is; and isn’t she, though! 

“Lady of the Pavements” is a romance of the Second Empire. With 
Lupe playing a cafe singer who is hired to vamp a young Austrian officer 
(William Boyd) to satisfy the revengeful feelings of a great court lady 
(Jetta). Lupe succeeds only too well. Even Miss Goudal’s machinations 
fail to keep the true lovers apart. Lupe as a comedienne scores over Lupe, 

the emotional artiste. When she learns to express as much with 

@ Lupe Velez and her face as she does so naturally now with her lithe, eager young 
William Boyd in body, Senorita Lupe will have arrived with this department. But 
Lady of the just now she is heartily recommended as a spring tonic to all who 


) So lle ais : 5 
Gece have that tired feeling by yours truly, Dr. Evans. 


€ Clara Bow’s First Talkie 


The Wild Party 


¥ 


LARA Bow’s first talkie. That’s all! 

Clara’s voice is very Bow—no accent, no affec- 

tation; just natural, wild, spontaneous and un- 

tamed like the red-head kid herself. You won't 
be disappointed; you'll like her even more because she is 
all the more—herself. Paramount has wisely not at- 
tempted to tamper with its prize star’s vocal equipment. 
She vamps till ready now as always, with sound ac- 
companiment. “The Wild Party,” as a picture, is a 
rough, rowdy, highly improbable and most amusing show. 
Not to be taken seriously, so don’t be critical. There 
never was a girls’ college like Winston, nor a student 
body, oho, like the gay mob which flutters around Clara. 
Who cares? The audience is seeing a Follies show in a 
new setting and education will become more popular with 
the masses. The story? Well, Stella Ames, Winston’s 
pet hoyden, falls in love with the professor of anthropol- 
ogy, who reciprocates but feels he should tame his ‘little 
savage. I leave it to you who does the taming in this 
picture. Fredric March plays and speaks the professor; 
you'll welcome this new and different leading man. If 
you didn’t know that Dorothy Arzner directed “The 
Wild Party” you'd swear Mack Sennett did. The girls 
are beautiful and spirited, especially Adrienne Dore. 
Joyce Compton turns in a corking performance as the 
school-sneak—a real characterization. Clara is generous 
and shares the applause. 


a ES 
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@ Clara Bow and Fredric March in “The Wild Party,” 


in which Clara talks and everything. 
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q A great chance ‘for Dorothy Mackaill 


eal His Captive Woman 


\ a ce HEW, what a picture! I mean it’s a 
¥ hot picture, I really do. But even on 
a balmy spirng evening I think you 

can stand the added temperature par- 

ticularly when I tell you that Dorothy Mackaill is 
the star and divides her time in this opus between 
scenes as a night-club dancer and as a castaway 
on a desert island, with costumes to match. Miss 
Mackaill has never had a better opportunity to 
prove her place as one of the screen’s most fas- . 
cinating young women, both artistically and—ahem 
—optically. She runs the gamut of emotions— 
she’s tough, she’s tender. By the way, it’s about 
time to run that gamut again. You have to be 
assigned a role like Dorothy’s, starting bad and 
reforming slowly, or vice versa, before you can call 
for that good old gamut and run it ragged. Leave 
it to Dorothy; she does. As the heroine she is 
called upon to do several rather unladylike things, 
murder among them; but somehow she 

Dorothy Mackaill is forgiven. “His Captive Woman” will 
a NGIEOn Sills do more than a little capturing herself 


; as the desert cast- when she is let loose on the audience, 
q aways in “His thanks to Miss Mackaill. 

Captive Woman. 
] @ Buster Keaton’s funniest picture Toe ‘ ae j 
4 Almost Funny Enough to Make Buster Keaton Laugh ! 


Spite Marriage 


USTER KEATON is the only one in the world 
who could keep a straight face through the 
hilarious happenings of “Spite Marriage.” 
And I'm sure even the frozen-faced come- 

dian must have been laughing up his sleeve, if not 
at his own antics—Buster’s modest—then at the 

graceful gyrations of his little leading lady, 

Dorothy Sebastian. Yes, I said Dorothy 


| Sebastian. Never thought to find Dorothy OG Buster Keaton tend 
: in a Keaton comedy, did you? Well, here Dorothy Sebastian 
4 she is. And believe it or not, she has in “Spite Mar 
Mt the chance of her life to make good. She ~ Dich "G hee 
t snaps into it and after some rather rough Semeenne eee 


steps out as one 


treatment during which she is knocked of the best come- 
down and dragged around and thrown diennes on the 
here and there, she emerges as one of screen. 


the best little comediennes on the screen. 

“Spite Marriage” is as much her pic 

ture as it is Buster’s. With his usual consideration 

Buster shares honors on every possible occasion. 

The story—there’s always a story in a Keaton 

comedy, you know—concerns a struggling young 

man whom a popular actress marries out of hand 

to spite her regular beau who had jilted her. 
p Buster takes it all seriously, of course, and protects 
his bride from bootleggers and even rescues her 
from the perils of the deep. The ship scenes are 
very funny. But the highlight of the picture is 
the heroic attempt of the patient husband to put 
his slightly inebriated better half to bed. A howl! 
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Q With William Powell as the gentleman detective 


The Canary Murder Case , 


ET me go—let me go, I say! Stop pinching. 

I won't tell you who did it. You can 

just go to see the picture and find out for 

yourself. I had to. And they flash a 

great big sign on the screen requesting you not to 

divulge the denouement. (There’s a word for you. 
You can have it.) 

But don’t try to fool me. You'd go to see “The 
Canary Murder Case” for yourself no matter if I 
did tell you the solution. Nothing could keep you 
away once you heard William Powell is playing 
the gentleman detective, Philo Vance, in his big 
way. You can just imagine how the silken and 
suave William relishes his roles and how we all do. 
If you read the book by S. S. Van Dine you will 
not be disappointed in its screen adaptation. Louise 
Brooks plays the murdered Canary; a romance be- 
tween James Hall and Jean Arthur has been added 
for good measure; and such actors as Gustaf von 
Seyffertitz, Louis John Bartels and 
Charles Lane contribute to the excite 


ment. And, believe it or not, there is WéChanleeatane 
no court-room scene. Many thanks, William Powell 
Mr. Paramount. in “The Canary 


Murder Case.” 


@ Texas Guinan in a talkie 


Texas— The State of Excitement! 


The Queen o 
the Neght (libs 


o this is Texas! Guinan—herself, in 
person—no, no; I mean, just a mo- 
tion picture. But she talks and she 

@ Texas Guinan, pad- sings and all, so you can kid your- 

lock princess, in a self, if you care to, that you're really at 

scene from her talk- , : : : 
ing picture, “The te Guinan night-club in New York, pad- 

Queen of the Night locks permitting, watching real whoopee in 

Clubs,” with assorted the making. Take a good look at Tex and 

SUCStS: her gang. Don’t push. And be grateful 

there’s no cover charge. Your~ admission 

to the picture covers everything. 
‘Everything’ includes a pretty authentic picture 
of the night-club atmosphere of the gay 40’s in 

Manhattan. Texas Guinan presides, urging on the 
‘suckers’ to “give the little girls a great, big hand.’ 

And oh yes, there’s a story. It involves the night- 
club hostess, Tex Malone, and her son Eddie (Eddie 

Foy, Jr.) in a murder mystery which in turn drags 
us all in to one of those court-room trial scenes, 
for the fourth time this month. I hope you all like 
murder trials. Lila Lee is the pretty ingenue, and 

it’s good to see her again. The talkies have brought 
her back to stay. 
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| SFlow the fie 


(| Adrian Explains How the ‘Pocket Edition’ 
or ‘Pint Size’ Girl May Achieve as Much 
Chic as her Bigger Sisters! 


If Bessie were a bird she would undoubtedly be a swallow. 
She has all the qualities of that bird, including the energy that 
enables such a little creature to build a most imposing nest in 
a daredevil position in a breath-taking fashion. 

Bessie has a mischievous personality in spite of the fact that 
she is rarely actually mischievous. Her ‘about to jump to the 
moon’ manner makes amusing almost all of her sports things, and 
one feels that they are touched lightly and never taken seriously 
by her. 

One comes upon her walking with a most serious 
manner to some place or other or coming back equally 
serious from another place—and yet her rippling 
giggle bursts all your illusions, upon talking to her. 
She is the nearest to Pan in the studio. She has 
eternal youth because she doesn’t know 
how to grow up; she is sensible almost 
to a fault, and practical, too. All of 
these qualities applied to her clothes 
makes her a strange little person with 
a knowledge of things — surprisingly 


@A new portrait of Adrian, 
SCREENLAND’S Fashion 
Editor. 


ESSIE LOVE is such 
a pocket edition 
of her type that 


it is like analyz- 

ing the potentialities of a 
mouse to describe her clothes at all. 
She is undoubtedly one of the 
tiniest successful stars in Hollywood 
and ninety percent of her is un- 


adulterated charm. Her wistfulness Bim. 

naturally gives her very vivacity a eae 

temperance and her wildest moments are | | 

always frosted with bewilderment. } . \ 
Sometimes she tries to look very tall f \\ 

and even sophisticated, which makes her 

more charming with the very effort of S 

it all. Her charm is very like the little ae ea UE 

girl dressed in her mother’s if 


dress with a train. If her Adrian designed 
carriage awaits at the door this sports suit | 
one would imagine it pushed Jor meee ried 
by a governess rather than ae yee si | | 
pulled by spirited horses. She jacket with button | | 
is too tiny for her limousine, trimming; boyish \ | 
too tiny for her furs, com _ Dlouse with red tie. | 
pletely lost in most of her | 
hats, and perfectly at home in | 
rompers! Although her heart yearns for ultra- | 
smart clothes Bessie Love, with all her tinyness, 5 
is smart because she has chic. | y 
Bessie, being tiny, should never wear anything “ey 
verging on the picture hat unless it be with a 4, 
very bouffant dress which would give her im’ psy 
portance—but without a skirt to balance her she would be a ie pa at 
Nn 


‘| Left: Adrian's 


overpowered by it. 
design for a tail- 


t 
Sports things are fine for her, and not too ingenue evening f 


i @An ideal 


3 
dresses. She must be charming and even cunningly smart but / Ay Ua Oe eee 
never coy or too sweet. No woman ever should be too sweet in } sketched at in black tweed. 
her fussiness and fluff to be really smart. The pictorial quality the left — of _ Bow trimming 
kills smartness and is the curse of Hollywood. Women in Holly- nude tulle with a height | | bie three- 
wood are continually thinking photographically and not from eo, cee ae ee ee pide 
the standpoint of smartness, even off the screen. What is too as Abate Sie eee buckle empha- 
beautiful with a battery of back-lights is too silly at a smart The embroidery on the sizes the natural 


night club. bodice is in crystal. waistline belt. 


Keep your picture frame personality for your picture frame and 
never drag it into the tea dance. 
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qngenue (Pan be Smart, (oo! 


By Adrian 
Screenland’s Fashion Editor 


old mentally, when one considers the 
general impression one gets of her. 

Although she could wear clothes suitable 
for a much younger person she is wise not 
to uress childishly, which would be the 
inclination of many people so easily fitted 
to do it. She keeps a grown-up picture 
of herself before her mind’s eye and I find 
it is this quality that keeps her smart in- 
stead of a type. 

It is not necessary to submerge youth 
by smartness- Many people think that 
smartness can be applied more to the 
sophisticated woman than the young girl. 
This is all a mistake—when smartness is 
sacrificed for youth one is apt to look like 
one of the girls in the sister act of a recent 
play where we found one of the ‘sisters’ 
was the mother. 

Bessie has a French quality about her 
with an American soul. Once we made 
a wedding gown for Bessie which was a 
very formal queenly thing and 
amazing as it may seem Bessie 
did look every inch the per- ke 
sonage she was supposed to be. g* i \ 
She can do wonders with four- 
inch heels and a 
flare for mimicry. 

Her catching giggle 
almost frightened 
the dignity out of : 
the dress, however. f 

I want to digress E 
a moment from Bes- 
sie and speak about 


Pie 
5 prey 
the curious manner a 
9 t ) 
of clothes evolution. | 
A new idea in ba 


dress is no different i 3 


(If you are a June bride 
of Bessie Love's type 
Adrian has designed this 
bridal gown for you! Of 
white satin, it shows sil- 
ver embroidery on the 
medieval style bodice. 
The tulle veil carries out 
an Egyptian head-dress 
while the long train lends 
height to the ‘tiny’ type. 


All drawings expressly 
sketched 
LAND by Adrian. 


Adrian is an authority on feminine fashions. Every 


month in SCREENLAND he takes up a different type and 
solves a particular clothes problem. 


Adrian is glad to 

answer all letters from SCREENLAND readers concerning 

clothes. Address: Adrian, SCREENLAND’S Fashion Depart- 
ment, 49 West 45th Street, New York City. 


SCREEN- 


for 


@Bessie Love 

—the eternal in- 
genue; the epitome 
{ of youth and girlish gaiety! 
\ 


than any other invention. It is simply a matter of 
the eye becoming accustomed to anything from air 
lines to hemlines. 

No fashion can be brought about unless its natural 
- time of evolution is here. The reason for a dress 


\ dipping in back or becoming longer is 
. because of natural evolution, watered by 
the tender care of couturier gard 
eners and smart women who are the 
flowers. 
It is the dressmaker who 
EX plants the seed but it is the 
=~ ae » woman who makes out of it a 


thoroughbred plant or a weed. 

If it is too hardy a plant one 

sees it in every shop window 

i _ and that’s why the exclusive shop guards its smartest 

“models with the zeal shown only by the grower 
of orchids. 

Fortunately, in a way, there are only a really few 

women who understand thor- (Cont. on page 110) 
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| O ] S © Lois climbed the ladder 
eG —and today she’s a 


grown-up star. 
| the 


f ADDER 


, (| Mzss Moran’s ) 
Success Story. gy! 


By 
Franklin James 


Fox studio grounds, 
E| Belle Bennett 

stopped suddenly as 
Lois Moran rounded a corner 
of one of the stages. 

They greeted each other 
cordially, these two who rose 
to fame about three years 
ago in “Stella 
Dallas.” 


Little, but oh 
my, what an 
actress, even 

al then! 


| URRYING across the 
/ 


{ Lois’ climb has 
been safe, sane, and 

steady, and she'll stay 
at the top! 


Dallas.” Then she was a 
sweet-faced kid in short skirts, 
with her hair in long curls. 
She had given up dolls, I 
think, but she hadn’t as yet 
discovered the importance of 
the young men who hovered 
at her elbow and competed 
for her smiles. 

Now she is a grown-up—a 
girl of considerable beauty and 
rare poise and charm. The 
slim, girlish figure of yesterday 
has given way to well-rounded 
curves. The wide eyes, only 
innocent two years ago, still 
are innocent but there is a 


te 


<7 te SP 5s 


new light in them; an interest 
in things around her; a won- — 
derment about life. Maybe — 
Mother Eve’s eyes contained 
that same light just before she 
reached for the apple! 

Other thoughts about Lois — 
hastened across my mind. | 
remember no other actress who 
has successfully passed from 
childhood to womanhood on 


On 


“My goodness,” exclaimed Miss Ben- 


’ less a nett, standing off and looking Lois up i the screen without loss of 
f oe a “Stel and down, “you've grown up to bea & popularity. There are innum- 
ie Dalla: lady! When we worked together you §& erable actresses who were 
three years were a mere child!” eg successful youngsters and who 
> ago. Lois is a woman; it seems only yester- ae still seek to continue as favor- 


day that she was a child. I met her in z ites. But something happens 
1926, just after the completion of “Stella eae (Continued on page 109) 


ONRAD NAGEL, you're pretty young to 
be a pioneer. But you started it all with 
your admirable voice in the first talkies. 


Ruth Harriet 


Louise 


— 


Pann ee 


Harold Dean Carsey 


ND to think Thelma Todd studied to be a 
school-teacher! As it is, she gives celluloid 
> lessons on the subject of charm. 


ve 


T is so seldom that Ronald Colman faces the 
camera with a smile that we present this 
new portrait with pardonable pride. 


Kenneth Alexander 


~ =~ 


Ruth- Harriet Louise 


URRAH! Renee Adoree has signed a new 
contract. May her company at last do : 
right by her and bring back Melisande to us! 


ns, 


"Wet & : eo . Ae bs) 


Ba : Ee Sh a | 
Hommel 


Ae MENJOU is now working in 
his first talking picture, entitled ‘The 
Prince Consort.” Trés bien! 


Lansing Brown 


NOTHER Mack Sennett discovery who is 
on the high road to stardom—lovely Sally 
Eilers, right now Reginald Denny’s leading lady. 


> 


eee Oe * 


LIVE BROOK’S English accent has en- 
hanced his appeal—which, as any femme 
fan will tell you, was overwhélming anyway! 


Hommel 


¥ ea 


(| Colleen Moore in 
“Short Pants” — 
Not a Talking 

Picture. 


@ Extra—extra! - All about the big murder 
—beg pardon, we mean merger! 


@ All her fans 
have been beg- 
ging to see more 
of Colleen. We 
strive to please 
—and we know 
we will, because 
with this little 
star it’s a plain 
case of the 
Moore, the mer- 

rier. 


- 


pec» e I have learned some of their secrets—that is, 


/ 


4 


ever, upon just coming in, or when you are tired and 


WHILE YOU WAIT 


By AnneVan Alstyne 


@ Miss Van Alstyne will gladly answer any questions 
you care to ask about beauty. If you wish an 
answer by mail, please enclose a stamped addressed 
envelope. Address: Anne Van Alstyne, SCREENLAND 
Magazine, 49 West 45th Street, New York City. 


face and neck using an upward movement. When 
the cotton is soiled, take another piece and proceed. 
Next, using an eye cup, wash your eyes with 
a mild solution of boracic acid which your 
druggist has prepared for you. Or, use one 
of the excellent patented eye washes. Salt 
and water also is restful to the eyes. A 
level teaspoon of salt in a half-pint of 
boiled water is the right proportion. 
Keep in a tightly closed jar. If your 
eyes ache and are very tired, fill the 
wash basin with cold water, put two 
teaspoonfuls of salt into it and then 
immerse your face. Blink your eyes 
while your face (Cont. on page 109) 


@Nancy Carroll 
cleverly completes her 
evening toilette with a 
touch of perfume. 


@ A movie actress must freshen her make-up be- 
tween scenes. Norma Shearer, below, has a 
dressing table which is easily moved from 

one set to another. 


effective beauty treatment which will enable you to 
face the world with the proud consciousness that you 
have all your good points with you. A treatment 
quite as adequate, incidentally, as the beautifying that 
~.done in the boudoirs of the movie stars. I know, 


if there are any beauty secrets in this day and age! 

Allow yourself about forty minutes—an hour is 
better—for this freshening up. It would be wonder- 
ful wouldn’t it, if we could wash our faces in some- 
thing and look all in a minute fresh as a dewy rose? 
But until some clever person perfects a magic lotion 
such as this, we must spend some time and effort in 
making ourselves presentable. 

First, take off all your clothes and slip into a loose 
kimono. Sit down before your dressing table and 
give your hair a quick brushing. Brush it up and 
back and away from your face, and up from the nape 
ot ~our neck. Hair gets tired, and needs frequent 
change and rest. 

Next, cleanse your face. Not with soap and water 


want to beautify quickly. The time to use soap 
and water on your face is just before retiring. 
Have ready on your dressing table a jar of cleansing 
cream, a skin freshener or tonic, one of the many 
good ones now on the market, or witch hazel which 
is tonic, soothing and cleansing. Diluted with toilet 
+r it has a pleasing fragrance and is not unlike 
ore expensive face lotions. Have also at hand 
wckage of cleansing tissues or soft face towels 
t from cheese cloth in three-quarter yard lengths, 
ana a bowl of absorbent cotton. 
Douse a piece of absorbent cotton with the tonic, 
dip it in the cleansing cream and smooth over the 
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© Above: Corinne 

Griffith and her hus 
band, Walter Morosco, on 

the Leviathan, on which they sailed for 

a European vacation. Next, George Jessel, a 

SS Broadway celebrity now in films; and Estelle Tayloz, 

always welcome. 


(See the Stars Through Screenland’s 
Telescope. 


EW YORK has spring fever! 

No wonder, with Corinne Griffith, Greta Garbo, Lupe Velez 

and Estelle Taylor all here at the same time. 

It’s a wonder anything is left of the old town at al! Offices 
were deserted. Everybody went about with an eager, questing lock, peering around 
corners and staring into taxi-cabs and pulling out periscopes. Who knew but what that 
tall girl just turning the corner might be Garbo? Or that the beautiful lady alighting from a 
limousine was not Corinne Griffith? And surely that’s Lupe climbing into a cab at Times 


Square, still made up for her act at the Rialto? Well, it was all pretty bewildering, let me tell 
you! And didn’t we love it? 


We met Garbo, shared cigar 


ettes with Lupe, lunched with Estelle, and saw Corinne off for Europe! 
Who wants my job? Well, you can’t have it! I wouldn’t have missed the farewell to Corinne for 
anything. Not only because she is one of my favorites and perhaps the world’s prettiest girl, with, 
and not incidentally, either, the handsomest husband, but also because they occupied the Queen Marie 

suite on the Leviathan! And you should see that for a treat! It’s the swellest suite on the boat and 

so-called because the Queen used it on her trip to America. Graced by the aristocratic “Divine Lady’ 
of the movies it seemed more regal—and comfortable!—than ever. Corinne should always be surrounded 
by the loveliest and most luxurious things because she is as beautiful and delicate as a Dresden China doll 
or a Watteau shepherdess or something. And that’s not all about Corinne. She’s so sweet and gracious and 
is the only famous beauty I know who doesn’t seem to realize it! She is casual and unconcerned about her 
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—a very smart yours man and devoted to Corinne. She seems to like him, too! You 


@ Above: Greta 
Garbo returns from 
her visit to Sweden sparkling 

* 4 happy. Alice Joyce came home to 
Aanhattan—hurrah! Lupe Velez on her first 
visit became a Broadway favorite and could have 
stayed to star in revues. 


By Anne Bye 


own fame. Not that she takes it as a matter of course, or is bored by it. 
She just has a detachment that is decidedly refreshing. She didn’t stay for the 
opening of “The Divine Lady” on Broadway, thereby making herself more than 
ever a.star apart from the rest. 

Walter Wierosco, her husband, is also the producer of the Griffith pictures, you know 


know her voice has been insured for a million dollars. Talkies for her, too, from now on. 
* ** * 

Garbo! Well, well! It didn’t seem possible to me that the tall, very young and unspoiled 
girl I met was the famous Greta. She was so frank and straightforward and utterly devoid 
Gi pase It was the first time I'd met her, and I was prepared for an ‘act’—not exactly incense 
and tiger-skins, but at least some sort of a pose. And here was Greta—slim and stunning in a 
sweater suit, with her famous bob curling around her cheeks and her huge blue eyes wide and 
friendly! She has a firm handclasp and very little accent—just enough to be interesting. And she, 
too, has a marvellous detachment about her screen self. She is interested in her work but says she has 
never yet made a picture which could not have been oh, so very much better! 

She speaks slowly in a low-pitched voice. It isn’t husky, as I'd heard. It should register when she uses 
it in the all-talker, “Anna Christie,’ which will be her next film upon her return to the studios. She said: 
“I saw very few people in Sweden. I did not go to Paris—I suppose I should have! But I only wanted to 
see my home again and a few friends. It was very nice, for everyone did exactly as I wanted!” (Cont. on page 111) A 
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“Is It Worth Seeing?” is the Question Everybody Asks 
It For You. Follow This Department of Short and Snappy 


Sonny Boy 
Sonny Boy —beg pardon, Davey Lee — has 
conquered New York again. But this time 
there's no Al Jolson to father him. However, 
Gertrude Olmstead as his mother, Betty Bron- 
son as his auntie and John T. Murray as his 
sneezing dad, provide an excellent background 
for this child whose dramatic like hasn’t been 
seen since Master Jackie Coogan. You'll like 
this film because it’s so sophisticated. That more 
than capable trouper, Edward Everett Horton, 
gives a performance as smooth as velvet; but 
everybody was good—the policeman, the night 
guest, his supposed dizzy wife—everybody! Real 

entertainment, I call this one. 


—— 


lone Wolf's Daughter The Girl on Fhe Barge 


Here we have, ladies and gentlemen, Bert Lytell as a gentle- Except for the melodramatic ending, this film of life on 
man crook, reformed. Lytell falls for Getrude Olmstead and an Erie canal boat is excellent. Jean Hersholt, the bargeman. 
so the excitement begins—Gertrude not being given to criminal Sally O'Neil as his daughter, and Malcolm McGregor, the 
society. Lytell as always is fine. Robert Elliott as the detective lover, are fine. The pictorial effects along the water front, the 
gives another of his splendid characterizations, and my, but storm and the rescue are tremendous. A cut beyond the 
Gertrude Olmstead looks pretty! . ordinary! 
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Cohens and Kellys in Atlantic City A Woman in the Night 
This picture with George Sidney, Mack Swain, Kate Price, If you like drama, here it is. A picture which deserves a 
and Vera Gordon, worked out along the same old Hebraic-Erin real hand. Maria Corda loves her husband, Jameson Thomas, 
4 lines, is only fair. With its Atlantic City background, it had a and proves it—thereby nearly wrecking her happiness and in- 
} chance to prove amusing, but it’s not. Sidney gave a good criminating an innocent bystander, Paul Cavanagh. These three 
show and Nora Lane is pretty, But that’s all today! do distinguished work. Maria looks very lovely. 
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Pye cMovies! 


About a Motion Picture. Let Screenland’s Revuettes Answer 
Reviews and You'll Be Guided to the Worth-While Movies. 


The Bride’s Relations 

Every driver of a Ford will sit through this twice or I miss 
my guess. Thelma Hill and Johnny Burke, just married, go 
to visit their country relations. Uncle Andy Clyde meets them 
in a 1906 Ford. When that car takes a nose dive on the 
‘short cut’ home the audience gives up and roars. So will you. 
I can’t recall a funnier picture. 


Krassin 

What with Commander Richard Byrd off in Antarctica and 
everybody heated up over frozen lands, you many want to 
see this picture telling about the Soviet Ice Breaker “Krassin” 
rescuing the “Italia’s’ crew. It is interesting because it is a 
celluloid record of a real event. 


Speakeasy 


Here she is— the old town herself — with 
sound. You can hear the roar of Broadway 
when the Bright Lights are lit, Grand Central 
Station greeting a hero, the Empire Race Track 
with a long shot romping home, and Madison 
Square Garden climaxing everything with a prize 
fight. Henry Walthall, as a down-and-out musi- 
cian playing opera in the speakeasy, and Helen 
Ware, a peroxided habitue of same, are great. 
Two newcomers, Lola Lane, the heroine, and 
Paul Page, as the middleweight champion, make 
a nice couple and sound well. Sharon Lynn, 
gold-digging singer, is easy on both eyes and 
ears. But Stuart Erwin, as a blase reporter, wins 
my vote. A safe bet in any town! 


Spies 
This is the story of Haghi, the master spy. It is so 
crammed with complications that I'm not quite clear what it’s 
all about. It would have gone swell in Lucrecia Borgia’s day, 
for it’s full of poisonings, wrecks, shootings, death gas, and 
what not. If action is what you like, this foreign film may 
please you. 


Daughter of Two Fathers 

This introduces to you Omitsu, Japanese actress, in a real 
Japanese love story, filmed entirely in Japan. Omitsu is charming 
—lovely, young and natural. Inouye and Fujino, her real and 
her foster father, are remarkably sincere actors. The settings 
are picturesque, and the picture is in every way worthy. 
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(Read Screenland’s Department of 
Studio News and Star Gossip and 
Keep Informed on Who's Who and 

Whats What in Filmdom. 


@ Doris Dawson celebrates the coming of 

spring by fawing down and going boom. 

That's all right with us, especially since 

there was a SCREENLAND camera on the 
job to record the event. 


Harold Dean Oarsey 


ERHAPS the most important motion picture event 

of the year was the decision of Judge Yankwich 

in the trial of Jetta Goudal versus Pathé, formerly 

Cecil B. DeMille Productions. The charges made 
against Jetta was that she was temperamental and dis- 
obedient to the point of disorganizing the company. Jetta’s 
defense was that she had been engaged by Mr. De Mille 
to do a part, and had been asked to interpret that part 
a certain way. She could not feel that the woman she 
was playing would react to the situation under question 
as Mr. De Mille said that she should. Try as she would, 
Jetta could not put sincerity into the scene, so she refused 
to play it, contending that an insincere performance would 
work against her as an artist and be of no value to the 
picture. 

Judge Yankwich’s decision was that it was within the 
right of an artist to refuse arbitrary direction when such 
direction menaced the quality of an artist’s work. The 
judge further contended that as an artist was not a serv 
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ant, he was not subject to the terms of employment gener- 
ally used between master and servant, and that the value 
of Jetta Goudal was ‘Not in her ability to obey.slavishly, 
for the humblest extra could do that—but~<%' her ability 
to inject the force of her personalit,;experience and in- 
telligence into the acting.” 

It is said that this decision may place an entirely new 
complexion on the contract system as it appears at present 
and may develop an entirely new relationship between 
employer and employee. 

While Jetta is elated over her success, she believes that 
it is her doom in pictures; that, while the decision will belip 
decide similar arguments, the verdict will work against 


ther personally and the producers will have none of her 


in future. 

We sincerely hope not. Jetta Goudal is a poetic, imagi- 
native artist and has given us some of the most interesting 
characterization the screen has offered. 


Marian Nixon is about the only player 
who refers to the star of the picture she 
is playing in as ‘Mr.’ Referring to a scene 
in “Little Pal,” she said “That was in Mr. 
Jolson’s picture”; and to another, “Oh, 
that I did with Mr. Barthelmess.” It is 
a little touch of formality and respect, as 
charming as it is surprising in Hollywood, 
where no one calls anyone anything but 
their given name, no matter how slight the 
acquaintance. 


In spite of Bill Shakespeare’s memorable, 
‘What’s in a name?’ it seems that a name 
matters an awful lot. A good many famous 
people have achieved success after a christ- 
ening, but the swiftest result I ever heard 
of came to Edwin Carewe. 

Eddie had tramped around in circuses 
and vaudeville, stage and stock companies 
for a good many years, never seeming to 
get into anything that was successful. Al 
ways unlucky, always penniless; and he 
was getting tired of it. His name at that 
time was Jay Fox. He and another actor 
were riding through the lonely stretches 
of Long Island one Saturday night toward 
a house party, and Eddie was talking of 
his experiences—not exactly grouching, but 
wondering what the heck was the reason 
for them. His companion said, “Well, 
why don’t you try changing your name?” 


@ To a million fans Gary Cooper is a great, big star; but to 
his mother and father he’s still Sonny. 


After a good John Gilbert picture, directed by Fred Niblo, there is a 


deal of bantering back and forth they decided to do it. sequence in which John’s beard has to be watched and 
Jay chose Edwin, because he and his family had been kept even. On Saturday they had to stop at one o'clock, 
admirers of Edwin Booth; he chose Carewe because of because they had finished the sequence of his two days’ 
the novel immortalizing the cavortings of that hectic family. growth of beard and didn’t like to do the third days’ 
And so he became Edwin Carewe. He was christened growth because it wouldn’t match up with the other scenes 
with a bottle of beer—real beer! Oh, it was quite all taken when his beard was three days old. Nor could 


right. It was long before pro- 
hibition. 

On Monday morning Eddie 
returned to town, walked into 
an office and was greeted with 
the words, “Oh, Jay, I have 
been trying to get you for ten 
minutes.” He stepped into a 
job that day as leading man in 
a play that ran all season, the 
first time he had ever ex- 
perienced such prosperity. 
Since then the re-baptized 
Eddie has never had a mo 
ment’s financial worry! 

2 eae 

Along with all the other 
worries a director has, just try 
EOmeticm this, one. You may 
think, “Applesauce!” when you 
read it, and declare that a 
day’s growth of beard would 
not matter. But John’s beard 
grows very quickly and he 
usually has to shave twice a 
day. So if you want to check 
up, just try it out on the boy 
friend and have him photo- 


taphed each day and compare @A year ago Cathrine Hoffman interviewed Hugh 
grap y P Allan on the subject of Love. The young Pathé 
actor gave such a good story the interviewer took 


the proofs. 
In “Redemption,” the new 


he finish up the sequence 
where his beard had been one 
day old, and they couldn't 
have him shave to do the 
clean-shaven sequence, _ be- 
cause on Monday came an 
important scene in which his 
beard must be five days old! 
So when you have to map out 
your schedule to keep pace 
with the growth of a man’s 
beard it seems to me it can be 
said that you have your 
worries. 

Lois Wilson is looking very 
beautiful as Princess Alex- 
andar in “The Swan,” the 
role created in this country 
by Eva Le Gallienne. Lois 
is crazy about the stage but 
says that she has to do at least 
two pictures a year to earn her 
living, because her stage salary 
barely provides her with 
gowns. That’s the worst of 
moving pictures! You get 
used to making a few thousand 
a week and it is pretty hard 
to make the old budget stretch 
it seriously. Now they're engaged. from pay day to pay day when 
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@ Gloria Swanson and her husband on the set during the filming of “Queen 
Kelly.” The Marquis now prefers to be known as plain Henry Falaise. 


it returns to a normal wage. 

The combination of Eddie Horton and sundry screen players whom he 
invites to play with him, has become an institution in Hollywood. It 
is the thing to do to see every Horton production. He leased the Vine 
Street Theater and played to capacity at night, but his matinees weren't 
so good, so he moved to Los Angeles and since then has done a smash- 
ing business Incidentally, the Ralph Forbes fans would just love it if 
they could see his performance in “The Swan,” as a tutor who loves 
a Princess. Besides his perfect diction and splendid acting he manages 
to be adorable! 

Corinne Grifhth’s picture, “Prisoners,” was the first to be made on 
the new First National sound stage. Prior to the christening, sound pic- 
tures had been made in a rather awkward fashion. A cable had to be 
attached to the stage and the voices were recorded at Warner Brothers, 
ten or fifteen miles away. Gradually sound pictures are becoming bigger 
and better. 


@ Victor McLaglen, adventurer, globe-trotter, and picture star, entertains his 
brother in his dressing-room between scenes of “King of the Khyber Rifles.” 
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Millard Webb, Paramount director, 
issues a few “Don’ts’ for Hollywood aspir- 
ants as follows: Unless you are beautiful 
and screen well; unless you have a perfect 
figure and wear a callico dress as though 
it were a velvet gown; unless you have 
acting ability par exellence, and screen ex- 
perience; unless you have personality and 
charm; unless you have wit; unless you 
sing well and know professional dancing 
and unless you know that your voice 
records 100 percent over the microphone— 
don’t come to Hollywood! 

Ted Wilde, director for Harold Lloyd, 
was handed a lunch box while on location, 
marked ‘Special.’ “For you, Mr. Wilde,” 
the property boy said. Ted answered, 
““Mine—why especially mine?” “Well, it’s 
marked ‘special’ so it must be for you,” 
said the property boy, to whom the director 
is all powerful. Ted opened it and there- 
in lay a few pieces of dried bread and a 
banana. Ted was busy thinking over his 


@ No toy dogs for Carol Lombard! She 
wouldn't trade her Alaskan husky 


‘Basco’ for a whole carload of Pekingese. 


story and it didn’t seem to mean anything 
to him the first day. But the second day 
the same thing happened. He looked 
around and saw Harold with chicken and 
ham sandwiches, nuts and jelly and fruit 
and lots of other things. He had dried 
bread and bananas. The third day he said, 
“I will pass up the ‘special’ this time, 
sonny; just give me what the rest are 
eating. I don't like dried bread and bana- 
nas.’ The property boy turned white. 
“Dried bread and bananas, sir! Is that 
what you got?” “Yes, and-I don’t care 
so much for it. Id rather have a chicken 
sandwich.” “Well, Mr. Wilde, I don’t 
know how it happened, but we've been 
looking all over for that box with the 
dried bread and bananas. You see—that 
was special for the monkey!” 

Recently Patsy Ruth Miller and her 
father moved out of their Beverly Hills 
home into an apartment in Hollywood. 


They had been there two or three weeks 
when one morning the phone rang and Mr. 
Miller answered it. “Good morning,” said 
a brisk, cheery voice, “on behalf of the 
Better Citizens’ League we welcome you to 
Hollywood!” 

Oscar had been up pretty late the night 
before and thought maybe he was having 
a nightmare. “What’s that?” he inquired. 
The voice repeated the welcome. “Well, 
you are a little late aren’t you?” said Oscar. 
“What's that?” asked the lady, in her turn 
a bit puzzled. “I said you are a little late, 
aren't you? How long have you been here?” 
“Why, Ive been here four years,” she 
replied. ‘““Well, I've been here eight,” said 
Oscar. “However, we'll let that go. What’s 
the gag?” “W—hy. Ww. hiyaueasatd 
the lady, taking heart once more and chirp- 
ing, “The Better Citizens’ League would 
like to take you on a little trip to Toluca 
Lake.” Whereupon Oscar’s mirth knew 
no bounds. Toluca Lake is a fifteen minute’s 
motor run from Hollywood and the lake 
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@ This puppy has had many movie offers but 
had to turn them all down. Josephine 
Dunn didn't raise her dog to be an actor. 


itself is about as large as a gold-fish bowl! 

There’s no stopping the pep of the 
realtors out here! 

Al Santell says he has got to build a 
top floor to his Malibu Beach house or 
go crazy! The top of floor will be one room 
which will be his bedroom, living room and 
study, and a bath. The lower part of the 
house will be turned over to his guests. 
When he has work to do he’ll mount the 
Stairs, put a ‘busy’ sign on the door and 
let the guests make whoopee to their hearts’ 
content. 
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The James Gleasons have recently put 
up a ‘little place’ in Beverly Hills. You 
know how hard it is for an ordinary family 
to worry along with one motor car, when 
Father always needs it in his business? 
Well, you can plainly see for yourself 
that when three members of a family are 
business people, it means three motor cars. 
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@€ Morton Downey and his wife, Barbara Bennett, daughter of Richard Ben- 
nett and sister of Constance and Joan. Both Downeys are in talkies now. 


And then, of course, none of them has any time to do the shopping, so a 
fourth car had to be purchased for the servants. The Gleasons are nothing 
if not individual and as in everything else, their separate tastes are carried 
out even in the purchase of their automobiles. Mrs. Gleason has a Brewster 
town car, Jim has a Packard touring car, and Russell, their son, a Buick 
roadster. For the servants to run about in they picked up a Pierce Arrow 
for about $100.00. All four cars were sunning themselves in the back 
yard one morning, while the chauffeur dusted them. off. When Mrs. 
Gleason appeared he said, “Lor, Mis’ Gleason, I declare to goodness this 
place looks like a used car lot on Hollywood Boulevard!” 
k *k * 

Grauman’s Chinese Theatre was turned over to a pre-showing of 
“Alibi” one morning, and filmland packed the house to capacity to see 
this Roland West production. There was deafening applause at the end 
for a minute or two during which Chester Morris, who plays the lead, 
and his lovely wife, who was Susan Kilborn, dashed up the aisle looking 
as though all the cops in the country were after them. Sue’s hands were 
icy cold and her eyes had that detached look one has when afraid of 


Ses, 


{Neil Hamilton and his wife, Elsa, with Neil’s parents, Mr. and Mrs, 
Alexander Hamilton, in Hollywood for a visit. 
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missing a train. Chester was even worse—he didn’t stop for a hand 
clasp—just gave a hurried ‘hello’ over his shoulder and raced for his car. 

This was Chester’s first picture, $0 you can understand how upset he 
was. All day Hollywood buzzed with the fine performance of Chester 
Morris and the next morning Roland West called him up. “Well, Ches,” 
he said, “‘are you packed?” “How did you know I was leaving?” Chester 
demanded. “Because that’s just how well I know you,” said Mr. West. 
“You gave one of the finest performances Hollywood has seen for a long 
time, but I knew perfectly well that you would think you were rotten 
and that you would be all packed by now ready to board The Chief 
for the East.” “Well, I did think I was rotten!” said Chester. “I never 
went through such an ordeal in my life and Sue was as nervous as I was. 
I'm not going to wait to be booted out of town—TIll get out while I can 
still ride.” 

However, United Artists do not agree with him and they argued so 
long and so sincerely that he decided to take them at their word. They 
are now trying to sign him to a contract. Chester has decided to stay 
out here and try ‘to make good’ in his own eyes, as he puts it. 
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“The Iron Mask” opened. The star was Douglas Fairbanks—the pic- 
ture one of United Artists. That’s all anybody has to know to realize 
that it was one of the social events of Hollywood. Doug and Mary were 
there, Mary looking very lovely in white charmeuse embroidered in crys- 
tal. Conrad Nagel announced that Doug wasn’t going to appear that 
night and Roy Miller, Manager of the Carthay Circle Theatre, said the 
only way he could be persuaded would be to tell him. that they were 
going to introduce Mary, his wife. Young Doug and Joan were there; 
Vilma Banky and Rod La Rocque—Vilma 
looking as beautiful as ever; Colleen 
Moore and John McCormick, Jack Gilbert, 
Lilyan Tashman, Edmund Lowe, Joan Ben- 
nett and Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Hornblow 
as guests of Carey Wilson; Bebe Daniels, 
with Ben Lyon; Pauline Garon with some- 
one we didn’t recognize, and a list of 
others too long to chronicle here. Of 
course Alan Dwan was there—he directed 
the picture. 
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Before Dr. Timothy Ken left his country 
he asked a Chinese Minister what he would 
like to have from the States.. Without 
hesitation the 
diplomat re- 
plied, “Bring 
me the best pic- 
ture you can 
find of Gloria 
Swanson!” 
American mov- 
ing pictures 
have changed 
living conditions 
in China vastly. 
For one thing, 
the young 
women no long- 
er want to live 
with their 
mothers-in-law. 
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@ Merna Kennedy, featured 
in “Broadway” with Glenn 
Tryon and Evelyn Brent. 
Merna was discovered by 
Charlie Chaplin. Thanks, 

Charlie. 
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@ While in 
entertained by Don Antonio Canera, 
heap big bullfighter. Here’s Dick 


dressed in the Andalusian costume of 


MM 
Mexico Dick Barthelmess was 


1830. My goodness! 


They want homes of their own. 
Gradually pictures will bring unity 
to the world and make us all one 
big, happy family! 
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An interesting fact will be brought 
out in the wedding scene in “Re- 
demption,” which is that Russia is 
the only country in which the wed- 
ding ring is worn on the right hand. 
They have no engagement rings in 
Russia, but the wedding ring is given 
to the bride-elect as an engagement 
ring. She wears it on her left 

hand and at the ceremony the 
same ring is transferred to her 


os right hand. John Gilbert is 
Boardman the bride. 
Renee Adoree plays the 


@= bangles and beads and 


bracelets and what-not. Mr. 
Niblo realized that in the 
sound production the beads 
and bangles jangling together 
would completely drown Renee’s 
voice, so the ornaments that you 
will see are pasteboard beads, 
and the bangles are gilded poker 
chips! 


¥ . 
the bridegroom and Eleanor 


, j gypsy in “Redemption” and 
“Sy gee oof course is loaded with 
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I don’t know whether it means 


very sheer negligee. Then off came the negligee. And 
the teddy!—to be replaced at the end of a week’s shooting 
by a night gown. The picture will take three more weeks 
to finish—imagine Pat’s embarrassment by that time! 

*k * * 

It seems to have taken a long time for the chief executives 
in Hollywood to appreciate the charm of the foreign accent, 
but now it seems they have all fallen for it in a body. The 
excitement about whether Jannings was going to be ousted 
from America, or the question as to whether Garbo and 
other charming ladies in our midst were to be kept silent, 
is settled. I don’t know whether the knock-out performance 
that Maurice Chevalier gives in “Innocence of Paris,” made 
up Jesse Lasky’s mind 
or not, but anyway, 
Mr. Lasky steps forth 
with a statement saying 
that the foreign accent 
is a decided asset rather 
than a detriment and 
that Mr. Jannings’ next 

picture will be an all- 
talking production 
of “The Concert,” 
one - time stage 
vehicle for Leo 
Ditrichstein. 


@ Thelma Hill, pert and expert comedienne, has 
excellent taste. She reads SCREENLAND be- 
cause she likes nice things. 


anything or not, but Lita Grey Chaplin was very 
busy having a voice test made at Warner 
Brothers the other day! 

Kay Johnson, leading woman in 
“Dynamite,” the new Cecil De 
Mille production, committed the 
worst crime in the moving picture 
calendar. She held up production 
for three weeks! However, she was 
forgiven, because she couldn’t help 
it. She was operated on for ap- 
pendicitis and is still in the hospital, 
though the report came today that 
if she continues to improve she can 
return to the studio in a few days. 
She was in every scene, so there was 
nothing Mr. DeMille could do ex- 
cept wait. But Kay, I hear, is well 
- worth waiting for. A beautiful blonde and 


Victor Shertz- 
inger will direct. 

Mack Swain 
has always been 
cast for comedy 
roles. Four years 
ago Fred Niblo, 
who is directing 


$ Edwin th “e : oo) 

a splendid OURERS, cae: « Anenee ee Redemption, 
: } ; E only girl in the starring John Gil- 
Patsy Ruth Miller is certainly in a cast of “Trader bert, said that 
dilemma! She is playing in ““I'win Beds,” Horn.” Edwina some day he was 
a First National production, directed by ieee Sis be going to put 
Al Santell with Jack Mulhall in the cast, WAIShvan Dylte Mack Swain in a 
and they have been working only one week. company to make part that showed 
When Pat did the first scenes she wore the picture. Take Bm his dramatic abil 
an ensemble, but soon shed the coat. Next good care of ity. Mr. Swain 


Wina! 


day off came the dress, which was very Seen 


heavy silk. This was replaced by a thin 
lace gown. About the third day on the 
picture, off came the lace gown and the 
scenes were taken with Pat in a teddie and 


is the judge — a 
B heavy dramatic 
role, which he 
plays superbly, I 
hear. 
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‘ohe Stage Goach 


Sprightly Comments on the Current Broadway Plays 
By Morrie Ryskind 


The Lady from the Sea 


R. Henrik Ibsen, 

who bobs up 

with almost as 

many plays as 
Owen Davis, is being rep- 
resented at the Bijou by 
“The Lady from the Sea.” 
And, if you ask us, pretty 
well represented, too. 

Now wait a minute. This 
is no highbrow — speaking. 
Like yourselves we have a 
sophomoric aversion to any- 
thing that resembles the clas- 
sics. And we had, if that 
will make you feel better, 
never even read this play 
before, let alone seen it. 

But there is something 
about Ol’ Man Ibsen that 
rouses our admiration. Even 
when the wheels of his 
machinery creak and wheeze. 
Even when he assays some 
humor. Even when the set- 
tings are as antiquated as 
those in this show. 

In this tale of the lady 
who gave her heart to a 
sailor and married a land- 
lubber, Ibsen keeps crying 
out for the liberation of the 
ego. His story is incidental. 
It is people he is interested 


@ Blanche Yurka has completed, practically single- 


And we mean to. Here is, 
in a season, when dramatic 
shows have been not so hot, 
one definitely worth your 
attention—and your attend- 
ance. It deals with a clerk 
who goes to the war to be- 
come a war hero and return 
a clerk. 

No, it’s not a war play. 
Don’t get sore. Let’s see if 
we can’t make it more 
modern sounding for you. 
Just a minute. Yes, it’s about 
a man who is unable to ad- 
just his psyche. How’s that? 
That’s right, children. Gulp 
it right down. 

Well, Dick Banks is a 
clerk when the war breaks 
out, engaged to the little 
stenog in the office. He 
doesn’t want to go to the 
war, but the draft gets him. 
When the war’s over, he’s a 
leading ace and a hero. He 
marries—not the little stenog 
—hbut a society girl. 

And then the war is for- 
gotten. And he’s no longer 
a hero. And nobody wants 
to hear about the war. He’s 
just a man who would make 
a good clerk. But he can’t 
do that any more. He’s used 
to giving orders, not taking 
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inuAtndiin: his charieterinre handed, an entire Ibsen season on Broadway. This pant 

ti eats fey h a great actress has successfully directed and starred in : : 
ton of the lady who de- “The Wild Duck,” “Hedda Gabler,” and “The Lady The glamour gone, his 
manded freedom (in an from the Sea,” which Mr. Ryskind reviews on this marriage disintegrates, and 
age when Jung, Adler and page. Miss Yurka’s success makes Bernard Shaw’s he realizes that he must give 


Schmalhausen were unknown 
names), in his picture of 
the nasty little girl who was nasty because she was too 
proud to tell of her love (and this in an age when de 
fensive mechanism meant only guns), in his characteriza- 
tion of the gentle little housekeeper whose one thought was 
to get away from the house—Ol’ Man Ibsen showed him- 
self a far better ‘scientist’ than Jules Verne. Our sug- 
gestion of the month is that Gene O'Neill stop writing 
for a week or so and re-read his Ibsen. Blanche Yurka plays 
the leading réle in a manner worthy of herself and Ibsen. 


Conflict 
One by Warren F. Lawrence, kid brother of Vincent 
Lawrence, who writes almost as well. And when you ad 
mire Vince Lawrence's dialogue as much as we do, you’re 
saying something. Or, rather we are. 
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dream of a real Ibsen Theater come true. 


up his wife. The war is over. 
So is he. 

A little perhaps of “The Admirable Crichton.” Even so, 
a brave play in its own right. Exceedingly well acted by 
George Meeker, Peggy Allenby, Spencer Tracy, Seth 
Arnold, Frank McHugh and Albert Van Dekker. 


Buckaroo 


In a month of theatre-going where the muses haven’t been 
over-lavish, “Buckaroo” provides a comparatively decent 
entertainment. Maybe it’s on account of the settings, and 
the feeling of space you get from an amphitheatre; but 
whatever the reason, we're grateful. 

Anyway, here’s the rodeo at Soldier Field, Chicago. 
And here are cowboys, cowgirls, banjo players, stilt walk 
ers, knife throwers, Indians, society men and women 
(pretty bad caricatures, these), Chicago gunmen, Chicago 
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@A scene from “Conflict,” an interesting new play. From left to right, Spencer Tracy, George Meeker, Peggy 
Allenby, Dennie Moore, and Edward Arnold. Movie fans will remember Mr. Meeker as a Fox film player. 


underworld vampires—here are all the elements of either 
a swell show or a good dime-novel. 

“Buckaroo” turns out to be just a dime-novel. And 
yet we can have a pretty good time with that. It has, 
helped by its settings and atmosphere, a tang of the circus 
in it, and, though diluted to some extent by none-too- 
clever plot manipulation, that tang remains. Maybe it’s 
cut a bit, but the label is 
genuine or such a swell imita- 
tion that only a killjoy would 
bother to tell the difference. 

James Bell as the cowboy 
who gets roped in by the 
Chicago moll gives a grand 
performance. He may not be 
the authentic, but for those 
of us who reveled in “Chip 
of the Flying U” and other 
tales, he is the ideal cowboy: 
at any rate, his impersona- 
tion of a decent, kindly and 
dumb-witted male is superb. 
And so, to our way of look- 
ing at it, is Nydia West- 
man’s as the protective young 
woman who washes him be- 
hind his ears, and then goes 
out and in an exciting hair- 
pulling match gets his money 
back for him from the come- 
on lady. 

You can doa lot worse this 
month than see “Buckaroo.” 
Heaven knows we did a lot 
worse—as Delight Evans is 
our judge! 


The Town's Woman 


Another curious mixture 


@ Gertrude MacDonald, one of the prettiest and most 
gifted girls on Broadway, sings and dances her way 
into the good graces of “Lady Fingers” patrons. 


of inept writing and occasional bright lines. Not so 
curious, however, that you have to waste an evening at 
it, the way we did. There is, though,a blonde called 
Helen Baxter who, from where we sat, looked to be worth 
an evening of any man’s time. But not with this show. 


Indiscretion 


Well, here is Myron C. 
Fagan with a new play. One 
that doesn’t quite measure up 
to his others. And you know 
what we thought of them. 

It is a little unbelievable 
and totally indescribable. 
That sounds harsh, we know, 
but what are you going to 
do about it? 

It begins eighteen years 
ago in Venice. Ah! Venice! 
The moonlight nights, the 
strains of the gondoliers float- 
ing above the water, and the 
hooey dialogue! The second 
act is eighteen years later, 
and takes place in the dress- 
ing room of a New York 
theatre that has impression- 
istic furniture. Ah, New 
York, with its great towers 
rising from the sea, with its 
actresses who have the town 
at their feet, and the hooey 
dialogue. “A woman 
is like a rose. Once the petals 
are crushed 5 Weill, 
once the petals are crushed, 
you have a play by Myron C. 
Fagan. And you can keep it. 

(Continued on page 108) 
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ON THis 


@ Edwina Booth, the blonde girl chosen from hundreds of applicants for the 
leading feminine réle in “Trader Horn,” will wear the costume, pictured 


oloonann sk Al ll above, of monkey fur and a feather or two when she plays Nina T. 
Clarence Sinclair bull. 
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@ Edwina bas oe 7 @ Duncan 
with an arm- ~ Rinaldo, Har- 


ful of electrical ~ ry Carey, and 

accessories for her : Edwina Booth, of ! 
jungle boudoir in the the “Trader Horn” 
interior of Africa. troupe, before sailing. | 
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@ Director W. S. Van Dyke discussing with Edwina Bootl 
and Harry Carey the script of “Trader Horn.” Carey plays 


@ Miss Booth, above, demonstrates what the well-dressed the title réle. The company are now on their way to 
young lady will wear when she goes exploring in Africa. South Africa, where they will penetrate places never before 
Miss Booth, below, demonstrates daring. caught by a movie camera, braving heat, homesickness 


and hungry lions to make a faithful screen version of a 
famous book. 
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is fans need not worry that @ “Let's see your license!” says the special cop of the 
fame will spoil little Davey studio to the youngest racing driver. 
i Lee. Before his first salary 
i check as a star was duly 
| banked by his mother a little of it was solemnly handed to the child to buy 
. 
i 
4 
: 


@ Not since Jackie 
Coogan has a 
child won such 
applause as that 
accorded Davey 
Lee! And no 


wonder. 


what he pleased with. Now Davey is a normal healthy kid and there are 
lots of things he likes—candy, for instance; and a special kind of scooter; 
and a toy ortermobil’. But he spent his money on none of these things. 
He trotted up to his big brother, Frankie, and said: “Here.” And thrust 
into Frank’s hand a tightly wadded ten dollar bill! Davey’s first thought 
was for his brother. And maybe Frank isn’t proud! 

Davey had his reward not long afterward. His bosses, the Warner 
Brothers, presented him with a nice, new, shiny sports model car, in 
which he can skim around the walks 
of the studio lot and have a grand 


time! 


@ Davey Lee, the child 
wonder of “The 
Singing Fool,” 
known to the world 
as “Sonny Boy,” 
with his brother 
Frank, who used to 
be a kid star himself 
—the Frankie Lee of 
“The Miracle Man.” 
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@It looks as if ‘gigi 
Davey Lee has ae 

taken up golf in 
a serious way, 
emulating his 


idol, Al Jolson. | 


} 
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@ The Mary of today—famous in 


the Follies for beauty and in the 


films for beauty and acting abil- 


ity—the unbeatable combination. 


wads 


When Mary 
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@ Carmel Myers reading her favorite magazine. Well, Miss Myers, 


ard 
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SCREENLAND always liked you pretty well, too! 


ONTRARY to rumors that have been 
current about Hollywood's newest 
romancers, Bebe Daniels and Ben 
Lyon, that Bebe has vetoed Ben’s 

flying propensities, it seems that it is just 
the other way around. Bebe is fast learn- 
ing to fly herself, receiving daily instruc 
tion from. Capt. Roscoe Turner, former 
war ace, and Ben is studying naviga- 
tion. They are perfectly sincere in plan- 
ning an air honeymoon. They both think 
that aviation is the greatest thing that has 
hit this world for some time, and seem to 
be earnest and constructive enthusiasts. 


M. G. M. seems to be wiping off the old 
slate and starting fresh with three new 
pictures, and the fourth taken in New York. 
Lon Chaney will be the star of that, the 
title of which is “Thunder,” a railroad 
story directed by William Nigh. Phyllis 
Haver will play opposite Mr. Chaney. The 
other three which started today will be: 
“Wonders of Women,” with Peggy Wood, 
the popular stage and musical comedy star, 
and Lewis Stone; “Redemption,” the Tol- 
stoy novel, which John Barrymore did on 
the stage, and which will be a talking pic- 
ture with John Gilbert, Conrad Nagel, 
Eleanor Boardman and Renee Adoree; and 
“Marianne,” starring Marion Davies. 


Just before stepping into a scene, Julia 
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Fay was seen shaking her hands violently. 
You know how you do when something 
sticks to your fingers and you want to 
get it off? Well, that was what Julia did. 
We asked what the trouble was and she 
said that a famous stage actress told her 
that this was the thing to do to make her 
hands photograph well. It sends the blood 
tingling to the finger tips and takes away 
the waxen look. 


Charles Bickford, who plays the lead in 
‘Dynamite,’ has taken such a shine to 
Hollywood that he is sending for his entire 
family and is looking about for a home to 
put them in. We thought our climate, our 
sea and mountains had something to do 
with this until, visiting the set that after- 
noon, we saw Mr. Bickford rehearsing a 
scene in which he was kissed by twenty 
girls all at once! 


At the last moment, two days before the 
picture started, in fact, it was decided that 
a blonde should play the part of the wife 
in “Redemption” opposite John Gilbert, as 
a contrast to the gypsy girl played by Renee 
Adoree. Those who had looked forward 
to seeing Virginia Valli in a part that suits 
her to her finger tips, will probably be dis- 
appointed. Virginia seemed the ideal type 
to her fans. 


PAGS 
“oalk 


(The Very Latest 
Chatter from the 
Stars and Studzos. 


Sue Carol, according to report, won her 
case against Douglas MacLean, who had 
her under contract and forgot to renew the 
option, which let him out of a pile of 
money. Sue is now under a long-term con- 
tract to William Fox. Her first individual 
starring picture will be “The Exalted Flap- 
per.’ It is a strange coincidence that Sue 
begins to work on this first individual star- 
ring picture two years almost to the day 
that she did her first extra bit at the Fox 
Studio. During those two years she has 
played in practically every studio in Holly- 
wood. 

For some reason no one ever thinks of 
Sue without thinking of Nick Stuart, so 
Nick’s news is that he has been forbidden 
the basketball team on the Fox lot. He 
wrenched his knee a year ago at this game 
and every time he plays he gives it another 
twist, which holds up production, so Mr. 
Fox told Nick he couldn't play any more. 
As a matter of fact, I think they have got 
a second Dempsey in young Nick, because 
the day I was over there a carpenter and 
scenic painter were laboriously trying to 
fill in a patch on one of the walls and 
they couldn't get the paint to match. “I 
did that,” said Nick, brightly. “I was so 
surprised! Just as I passed that pillar I 
put my fist out, not with any force at all— 
I was just stretching, and it went straight 
through the scenery!” It was made of 
pretty thick beaver board so Nick must 
be some kid with the biceps. 


And what do you think Lois Moran is 
doing? She and her mother have opened 
a pajama shop in Beverly Hills! There 
isn't a good shop in town for stunning 
feminine pajamas and this will come as a 
bit of gladsome news to those who wear 
them. They employ several girls, one Mrs. 
Moran has had her eye on for over a year, 
who does beautiful work and has been em- 
ployed by one of the best shops in the city. 
The finest materials are used and the prices 
are reasonable. 


The talking pictures are certainly creating 
havoc in the social life of the screen col- 
ony. An absolute catastrophe is the fact 
that Betty Compson and Jim Cruze have 
shut down on their Sunday afternoon open 
house! Betty was working night and day 
and Jim has been working for the last 
six Sundays. For a while they just turned 
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the place over to whoever came, even 
though they themselves couldn't be there; 
but this didn’t go so well, so they decided 
to shut down until both have the leisure 
to receive their guests. 


3 * 


History repeats itself in a different form, 
they say. Certainly it has happened to 
Marian Nixon, who will soon be seen in 
“Headlines,” a story written by Jimmy 
Starr. In 1922 when Marian first came to 
Hollywood, Jimmy Starr, who was on a 
newspaper at that time, gave her her very 
first publicity. Marian is at present playing 
the lead in Al Jolson’s picture, “Mammy.” 
She is the only girl in the cast and is play- 
ing the role of little Davey’s mother. 


Just to prove that you can’t escape your 
fate—Chester Morris was playing in “Fast 
Life,” with Claudette Colbert, in New 
York, when Joseph Schenck took a notion 
to cast him in “The Alibi,” the new title 
of “Nightstick.” He wired to Al Woods 
who said he couldn’t release Chester, but 
apparently Mr. Schenck has a single-track 
mind. He was going to do “The Alibi” 
and there was nobody in this world who 
could play it except Chester Morris. So 
all hands finally came to terms; and at a 
fat salary, Mr. Morris stepped out of the 
cast of “Fast Life” and into the cast of 
“The Alibi,’ and he took to Hollywood 
like a duck takes to water. Incidentally, 
if he ever got on his uppers, he could 
make a good living as a_prestidigitator. 
He knows a number of clever card tricks 
and what he can’t do with three aluminum 
cups, is nobody’s business. It is a case of 
‘now you see it now you don’t,’ and where 
they go, nobody knows. Chester has also 
a very charming wife and an adorable baby, 
only a few months old. He—Chester, not 
the baby——is becoming famous in our town 
for barbecued steaks. It’s quite a trick to 
barbecue a steak. For one thing you have 
to do it out of doors, over a charcoal fire; 
then you put a layer of rock salt in a pan, 
then the steak, well peppered and rubbed 
with garlic, then another layer of rock salt 
and another layer of beef; then you cover 
this with another pan. You then set it 
on the hot coals, while it loses all control 
of itself and becomes a thing to dream 
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@ Gwen Lee’s grandmother gave her these 
cameos and now Gwen has a ring on her 
finger and bells on her toes—beg pardon, 


a new earring, 


about. Of course the steaks disappear, as 
the aluminum cups do, but I don’t suppose 
it would take very much figuring to decide 
where they go! 
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In Louisiana there is a little town called 
St. Martinsville. Perhaps two-thirds of the 
population of America have not heard of 
it, nor do they know that it is sacred to 
the memory of Evangeline, the Canadian 
girl immortalized by Longfellow, who 
traveled so far and so faithfully to find 
the sweetheart she had lost. For years she 
stayed among the people of St. Martinsville 
and became loved and revered because of 
her many deeds of kindness. There is an 
Evangeline Parish, an Evangeline Hotel, 
an Evangeline Highway; there are even 
Evangeline gas stations and every sort of 
business named after the woman who is 
regarded almost as a saint in this bayou 
district. 

Edwin Carewe and his company went to 
St. Martinsville to film some of the scenes 
of his picture “Evangeline,” starring Dolores 
Del Rio. It should be intensely interesting 
because Louisiana has never been a location 
for a picture before. 


@ How doth the little ocelot improve each 
shining hour? By being adopted as a 
pet by Lupe Velez, is the right answer. 


We so often hear the thoughtless things 
picture people do, or the temperamental 
things, or the negative things; but we do 
not very often hear of their hidden kind- 
nesses. I was talking with one or two 
members of the “Evangeline” company, 
who returned early, and they told me how 
stirred Dolores Del Rio, Edwin Carewe and 
Alec B. Francis were over the atmosphere 
of this quaint town. They saw that Evan- 
geline’s grave needed attention and volun- 


( tarily they created a fund to restore and 


preserve its original beauty. This the 
town’s people had in mind to do, but as 
it was a pretty expensive affair they had 
not as yet been able to carry it through. 
I don’t know just what amount each gave, 
but I believe Dolores contributed a thow 
sand dollars to the fund and she probably 
wont thank me for recording it. But 
perhaps it will serve to give an insight into 
her generous heart, which I know her 
many fans will appreciate. 


For the second successive year, Ronald 
Colman, Samuel Goldwyn star, was voted 
the most popular picture actor in a poll of 
over 250,000 British picture fans, as re 
vealed in the results of the 1928 vote 
recently published in London. Richard Dix, 


@ Charles Bickford as he will look made 
up to play Greta Garbo’s boy friend in 
“Anna Christie,’ Garbo’s first talkie. 


Douglas Fairbanks, Adolphe Menjou, Syd 
Chaplin and Charlie Chaplin were voted 
next in popularity in the order named. 
Colman’s first dialogue picture for Samuel 
Goldwyn, “Bulldog Drummond,” a screen 
version of the famous English comedy melo- 
drama, will be released shortly. 

Vilma Banky, Samuel Goldwyn’s Hun- 
garian player elevated to stardom last year 
at the same time as Colman, ranked fifth 
in the list of women stars, being surpassed 
in popularity only by Dolores Del Rio, 
Betty Balfour, the English screen star, Clara 
Bow and Esther Ralston. 


One of the best-known pair of screen 
lovers has been divorced, cinematically 
speaking. Jack Mulhall and Dorothy 
Mackaill have just launched separate star- 
ring vehicles at First National- Vitaphone 
Studios, after making fourteen successful 
pictures together during the past several 
years. 

Miss Mackaill’s new starring vehicle is 
now called “Hard To Get,’ which is a 
temporary title. Charles Delaney plays 
opposite her, although there are several 
other leading men in the picture, including 
Edmund Burns and Jack Oakie. Louise 
Fazenda plays a very important role; and 
William Beaudine is directing. 

“Twin Beds” is Mulhall’s first individual 
starring vehicle. Patsy Ruth Miller is 
playing opposite the genial young Irishman 
in this picture, which Alfred Santell is 
directing. 

“Children of the Ritz,” “Waterfront,” 
“Ladies Night in a Turkish Bath,” “Two 
Weeks Off,” “Man Crazy,” “The Crystal 
Cup,” “Smile, Brother, Smile’ and “Lady 
Be Good” are among the Mulhall-Mackaill 


screen romances, 


Joan Crawford will scintillate along with 
William Haines, Conrad Nagel, Gus Ed- 
wards, Karl Dane, George K. Arthur, 
Natacha Natova, the Brox Sisters, and other 
stars of screen and stage in the forthcoming 
MGM “Revue of Revues.” Miss Craw- 
ford will do a special song and dance 
number in this musical extravaganza, which 
Christy Cabanne is directing, with Sammy 
Lee, Broadway ensemble director, handling 
the dances. 
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q An Answer 
Department 


of Informa- 
tion about 
Players and 


Prctures. 


Miss Vee Dee will be glad to answer 
any question you may care to ask 
about pictures and picture people. 
Please be patient if you do not see 
your answer in these columns imme- 
diately. Remember there may be many 
other letters before yours. Every let- 
ter must await its turn. If you wish 
a personal reply by mail, please en- 
close a stamped addressed envelope. 
Address: Miss Vee Dee, SCREENLAND 
Magazine, 49 West 45th Street, New 
York City. 


ARY M. of Frankford, Penna. 

Keeping my hair light and my 

age dark causes me more trou- 

ble than all the questions I get 
from you fans. Nena Quartaro’s real name 
is Gladys. She was born March 17, 1910 
in New York City. She has black hair and 
eyes, is 5 feet 3 inches tall and weighs 
108 pounds. Charlie Farrell was born in 
1902 at Onset Bay, Mass. He is 6 feet 
2 inches tall and weighs 170 pounds. He 
is not engaged to Janet Gaynor. Janet 
was born October 6, 1906. You can write 
to Audrey Ferris at Warner Bros. Studios, 
5842 Sunset Blvd., Hollywood, Cal. 
Audrey was born August 30, 1909, in 
Detroit, Mich. Two of her latest releases 
are “Little Wildcat” and ‘Fancy Baggage.” 


Geode of Wisconsin. Here's a warm 
smile and a cheery hand-shake, especially 
flashed to you for the shortest question of 
the month. Ramon Novarro’s new film 
is “The Flying Fleet” with Anita Page, 
Ralph Graves, Carroll Nye and Eddie 
Nugent. Address Ramon at Metro-Gold- 
wyn-Mayer Studios, Culver City, Cal. 


A Dix Fan from Milwaukee. Of course 
the stars notice their fan letters and who 
would fail to respond to a swell letter like 
yours? Just keep cool and let the old 
heart beat in the usual manner, for Richard 
Dix, Gary Cooper, Lane Chandler and 
William Haines are still single and as far 
as I know, are not thinking of taking on 
any excess baggage. Your favorite, Richard 
Dix, is making a picture in the east, 
“Nothing But The Truth” and as far as 
I’m concerned he can stay right here. 
There, my cards are all on the table— 
I'm goofy about him too. 
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F. G. P. of Buffalo. I can tell you about 
“Fighting for Love,” “Fighting for Honor,” 
“Fighting for Gold” but I’m all washed 
up when it comes to “Fighting for Fame.” 
Sorry but I haven't a record of that film. 
Cullen Landis was born in Nashville, Tenn., 
on July 9, 1895. Dorothy Kitchen who is 
now Nancy Drexel in pictures, was born 
in New York City. Eugenia Gilbert was 
born in East Orange, N. J. Tom Tyler 
was born about 25 years ago in Port 
Henry, N. Y. He has black hair, brown 
eyes, is 6 feet 1% inches tall and weighs 
190 pounds. Tom’s latest film is “The 
Avenging Rider.” Bill Cody was born in 
Winnipeg, Manitoba. 


Helen and Bernice from Topeka. You 
want me to tell you a lot of jokes, do you? 
What’s the use, you'd only laugh at them. 
Harold Lloyd can be addressed at his own 
production plant, 1040 Las Palmas Ave., 
Hollywood, Cal. Bobby Vernon is with 
Christie Paramount Studios, Hollywood, 
Cal. The last address I have of Kate Price 
is 1475 Scott Ave., Hollywood, Cal. Fay 
Wray can be reached at Paramount Stu- 
dios, 5451 Marathon St., Hollywood, Cal. 
Glenn Tryon is one of the popular Univer- 
sal stars and can be addressed at Universal 
City, Cal. Glenn made his first screen 
appearance in two-reel comedies for Hal 
Roach in 1924. 


Blossomtime of Bayside, N. Y. Between 
you and lilac time, I'm blushing like a rose 
over your declaration of admiration. But 
as long as it’s ‘my adorable corner that 
you're in love with’ I won’t stop you. I 
have described Charles (Buddy) Rogers so 
often my typewriter slips into high, the 
gears refuse to shift and I can’t hold the 
darned thing. He uses his own name in 
pictures and why shouldn't he? It’s a nice 
name most any girl would be proud to 


@ Janet Gaynor is the Girl of the 
Month! Not only is she the girl on 
SCREENLAND’S cover, but she is the 
favorite star among Miss Vee Dee's 
correspondents. You may have no- 
ticed how SCREENLAND anticipates 
the public taste—here’s more proof! 
Little Janet's latest picture is “The 

Lucky Star.” Let's thank ours! 


annex. If you want a photo of Buddy, 
write him at Paramount Studios, 5451 
Marathon St., Hollywood, Cal. William 
Collier, Jr. gets his fan mail at Tiffany- 
Stahl Studios, 5416 Sunset Blyd., Holly- 
wood, Cal. Neil Hamilton is in “What a 
Night,” playing opposite Bebe Daniels; and 
in “The Woman Who Needed Killing” 
with Baclanova and Clive Brook. 


Teddy of Eau Claire. Woof, woof! 
Aren't you the bear for asking questions? 
Mary Pickford’s “Pollyanna” was released 
in 1920 and playing with her were William 
Courtleigh and Gordon Sackville. Lillian 
Rich was born in England. She has blonde 
hair and blue eyes. As far as I know, she 
hasn’t made a picture in America for quite 
some time, but is working at a London 
studio. Harriet Hammond played opposite 
Ramon Novarro in “The Midshipman.” 


“Tt from La Porte, Ind. Happy greet- 
ings and a finger wave to you. Go ahead 
and tell the world how much you like 
SCREENLAND and I'll second the com- 
motion. The approved and highly meri- 
torious manner in which to solicit a picture 
from a star, is to write a sincere letter, 
devoid of gush, then hang your dignity 
on the hat rack and wait. That's my for- 
mula and it works beautifully—sometimes. 
Clara Bow and Ruth Taylor are at Para- 
mount Studios, 5451 Marathon St., Holly- 
wood, Cal. Mary Astor at Fox Studios, 
1401 No. Western Ave., Hollywood, Cal. 
Norma Shearer and William Haines at 
Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer Studios, Culver City, 
Cal. Sue Carol's latest film “Chasing 
Through Europe,” is a Fox production. 
Richard Barthelmess can be addressed at 
First National Studios, Burbank, Cal. 


Blue Eyes from Pittsfield, Mass. No mat- 


ter what color, the eyes have it. You can 
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How would you like to know 


Flo//ywood's 


MAKE-UP 
SECRET 


YF ould You Like to Be More 
Beautiful than you Really Are? 


Max Factor, Hollywood’s Make-Up King, 
Reveals the Secret, and Offers You a Priceless 
Beauty Gift! See Coupon. 


LAURA 
. LA PLANTE 
Ho Liywoo holds Universal Star 
a make-up secret...a new discovery in 
cosmetics which means new beauty, new 


charm and fascination to you and every 


“Tam sure that you will 
be as successful in winning 
the affection of the public 


with your new cosmetics ag 


you have for many years 
woman. This secret is a new kind of make- those of the stage and 
Screen. 


up, based on cosmetic color harmony, the 
discovery of Max Factor, Filmland’s genius 
of make-up. 


LAURA LA PLANTE. 


This Amazing Book 
FREE...with 
Your Make-Up Color 


Harmony Chart 


Powder, rouge, lipstick and other make- 
up essentials, of course... but so different 
in the effect they produce that even the 
stars whose rare beauty is adored by millions 
have called this make-up by Max Factor, 
“beauty magic.” 


“Cosmetics must be in color harmony, 
if beauty is to be emphasized naturally,” 
says Max Factor. “Off-colors ruin the life- 
like effect and detract from beauty. The 
different types in blondes, brunettes and 
redheads must have an individual color 
harmony in make-up to bring out person 
ality as well as alluring beauty.” 


Realize at last that you can be 
more beautiful than you really -are 
if you know the art of make-up as 
practiced by the screen stars. Per- 
mit Max Factor to suggest an allure 
ing color harmony in make-up... 
powder, rouge, lipstick and other 
essentials...just 
for you. Mail 
the coupon 
now...today! 


Scores and scores of feature pictures... 
millions of feet of film... have revealed to 
you the magic of make-up by Max Factor. 
Leading stars... Laura La Plante, Jeanette 
Loff, Joan Crawford, Renee Adoree and scores of others have given you a glimpse JEANETTE LOFF, Pathe Star and Max 
of the faultless beauty to be gained with make-up in correct color harmony, Factor, Filmland’s Genius of Make-Up 


And now Max Factor has produced a make-up for day and evening use, based on UGTRIEE TEN UHL SUG. Ge). 


. P : : d clate your Society Make-Up for day BS >. 
his famous discovery cosmetic color harmony. Adopted almost universally by leading — and evening use. Color harmony in &: 
screen stars, Max Factor’s Society Make-Up caused a sensation in Hollywood...and — cosmetics is absolutely essential for Ro, 
it will be a beauty revelation to you. ELST! TS es pea eC -4 
Learn Hollywood's make-up secret. Mail coupon now to Max Factor, who will FREE—COMPLEXION ANALYSIS i 
analyze your complexion and chart your own make-up color harmony... FREE. y Mr. Max Factor, —Max Factor Studios, Hollywood, Calif. 5 
You’ll al ive his book, “Th is f Make-Up” 8 frralable Dear Sir: Send me without any obligation on my part, a complimentary copy 
ego secelve Als sé WO) The New Art o ake-Up  — 40 pages of valuable of your book, “The New Art of Make-Up”, and personal complexion analysis. j 
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@ That smile!’ How could anyone ever call 
Mr. Farrell anything but ‘Charlie’ when 


he looks at you like that? No wonder 

he’s the boy most in demand with the 

‘Ask Me’ readers this month. And he’s 
Janet's leading man again. Great! 


address Charles Rogers at Paramount Stu- 
dios, 5451 Marathon St., Hollywood, Cal. 
Dolores Costello and Louise Fazenda at 
Warner Bros., 5842 Sunset Blvd., Holly- 
wood, Cal. Alice White at First National 
Studios, Burbank, Cal. Jeanette Loff at 
Pathé Studios, Culver City, Cal. 


Mary K. of Clinton, Mass. Here is the 
place for all newcomers. Drop in as often 
as you like—stick around and have a laugh 
on me. Ralph Graves was born in Cleve- 
land, Ohio. He is 6 feet 1 inch tall, weighs 
170 pounds and has light brown hair and 
blue eyes. He plays with Jack Holt in 
“Submarine” released by Columbia Pic 
tures, 1408 Gower St., Hollywood, Cal. 


Blue Eyes from Detroit. Can I imagine 
acting in the movies with Gilbert Roland? 
No, I can’t imagine anything so grand as 
that. But I can’t make up my mind which 
style of films ['d rather work in—the silent 
or the loud speakers. I'd be a sensation 
in either and that’s something to laugh 
about again. Gary Cooper and Richard 
Dix are receiving their fan mail at Para- 
mount Studios, 5451 Marathon St., Holly- 
wood, Cal. Philippe De Lacy was born in 
France, July 25, 1917. He plays with 
Dolores Costello and Conrad Nagel in 
Warner Bros. production of “The Redeem- 
ing Sin.” 


Battling Andy Kelly from Greenpoint. 
I've crossed my heart and fingers so lay 
off that foot work—I fight all my battles 
single handed. Eva Novak was born in 
St. Louis, Mo. One of her latest releases 
is “Duty’s Reward.” She is a free-lance 
player and I haven’t her studio address. 
You can write to Mary Brian at Paramount 
Studios, 5451 Marathon St., Hollywood, 
Cal. Mary was born February 17, 1908 at 
Dallas, Texas. She is 5 feet 2 inches tall, 
has brown hair and blue eyes. She played 
with Clive Brook and Jack Luden in “For- 
gotten Faces.” Her film with Buddy 
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Rogers, “Someone to Love,” was released 
in January. 


Kay of Minnesota. You hope I'll keep 
up with my department. It’s trying to 
keep up with it that gets me so far behind 
but I get the idea which is a good one to 
follow. So that puts me ahead again. 
James Murray is under contract to Metro- 
Goldwyn-Mayer Studios, Culver City, Cal. 
but was loaned to Universal Studios, Uni- 
versal City, Cal., for “The Play Goes On.” 
Douglas Fairbanks, Jr. appears in “The Jazz 
Age’ with Marceline Day and in “A 
Woman of Affairs’ with Greta Garbo and 
John Gilbert. You'll hear and see Doug 
Jr. in “The Barker” with Milton Sills. You 
Just can’t keep young Doug down and who 
wants to? 


32 of East Orange, N. J. Of course I 
don’t think you're ‘nosey’; you're just curi- 
ous to know what SCREENLAND would do 
without me. What would you do without 
this precious package of that? Lupe Velez 


was born in Mexico in 1909. Her real 
name is Maria Villabalos. Sonia Karlow’s 
real name is Jeanne Williams. Phyllis 


Haver’s name was O’Haver before going 
into picture work. Nancy Drexel was 
Dorothy Kitchen. Molly O’Day’s family 
name is Noonan. Marion Douglas was 
Ena Gregory. Ramon Novarro’s real name 
is Ramon Sameniegos. Double-dare you to 
pronounce it! 


Just Bobbie from Pasadena. Sorry I 
could not answer you in the next issue out, 
as you requested, I have hundreds of letters 
to answer for I'm a very popular person 
and I say that without fear of contradic- 
tion, if a big bunch of letters mean any- 
thing and I hope they do. You can write 
to Joan Crawford at Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer 
Studios, Culver City, Cal. Douglas Fair- 
banks, Jr. at the same studio address. 


Edna R. of Butte, Montana. You think 
Gary Cooper is a swell guy, do you? I 
could sling a few neat phrases about the 
boy, too. Ever since Gary appeared in 
“Legion of the Condemned” I have been 
swamped with letters about him. He plays 
with Lupe Velez in “Wolf Song.” Then 
he has to his credit, “Lilac Time” with 
Colleen Moore and “The First Kiss’ with 
Fay Wray. Lupe and Gary are engaged, 
I hear. 


Joan from Brooklyn. Here's a record 
that’s hard to beat. Joan has never missed 
a Harrison Ford picture. Take your bow, 
Mr. Ford—and I don’t mean Henry. Your 
favorite was born in Kansas City, Mo. 
He weighs 160 pounds, is 5 feet 10 inches 
tall and has dark brown hair and brown 
eyes. He doesn’t give his age. He has 
been leading man for Norma and Constance 
Talmadge, Marion Davies, Bebe Daniels and 


Marie Prevost. His wife was Beatrice 
Prentice. 
Inquisitive Miss, . Hamilton, Ontario. 


Even though we've never met, you know 
a good answer lady when you see one, 
don’t you? James Hall can be reached at 


Paramount Studios, 5451 Marathon St., 
Hollywood, Cal. Jack Mulhall at First 
National Studios, Burbank, Cal. Janet 


Gaynor and Charles Farrell at Fox Studios, 
1401 No. Western Ave., Hollywood, Cal. 
May McAvoy at Warner Bros. Studios, 
5842 Sunset Blvd., Hollywood, Cal. John 
Mack Brown at Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer 
Studios, Culver City, Cal. 


Two Little Bo-Peeps from Indianapolis. 
How is Rod La Rocque pronounced? If 


you mean his name, that’s easy—cut off 
the que and you have Rock. Gloria 
Swanson has never changed her name for 
pictures. Ruth Taylor was born in 1907. 
She is a real blonde with golden hair and 
blue eyes. She played with James Hall in 
“Just Married.” Molly O'Day is 18 years 
old. She hasn’t made a film for some time. 
Just now she is touring in a presentation 
act in California picture theatres. 


Mary R. from Ottawa, Canada. Im 
sorry you have waited so long for your 
name to appear in print but Mary’s a 
grand old name no matter when or where. 
Phyllis Haver was born Jan. 6, 1899, in 
Douglas, Kansas. Clara Bow uses her own 
name in pictures. She was born Aug. 8, 
1905, in Brooklyn, N. Y. Ramon Novarro 
was born Feb. 6, 1899, in Durango, Mex- 
ico. Gilbert Roland was born in 1905 in 
Mexico. His real name is Francisco Alonzo 
but he started his picture career under the 
name of Luis Alonzo. Gilbert has signed 
a new contract with United Artists. 


Scotty from Tacoma, Wash. They say 
a ring on the hand is worth ten on the 
telephone but what's that got to do with 
talking pictures? The talkies are here to 
stay; they haven't just dropped in for a 
little chat. Ralph Forbes played opposite 
Norma Shearer in “The Latest from Paris.” 
Nena Quartaro appeared in “The Red 


Mark” filmed at Pathé Studios, Culver City, 
(Continued on page 96) 


@ Although Norma Talmadge hasn't been 
seen on the screen so often lately, her 
admirers have not forgotten her—far 
from it! Miss Vee Dee says the Talmadge 
fans are rallying round asking when 
they ll see their Norma again. Well, 
she’s making her first talkie, “Tin -Pan 

Alley,” with Gilbert Roland. 
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OW through the Magic of Fox Movietone, Broad- 
way’s greatest song and dance entertainment 
comes to the screen of your nearest theatre. 


WILLIAM FOX presents FOX MOVIETONE FOLLIES 


A gorgeous extravaganza, dazzling with beauti- 
ful girls and a brilliant ensemble of 200. 


Cast of Story: —JOHN BREEDEN, LOLA LANE, DEWITT JENNINGS, SHARON 
LYNN, ARTHUR STONE, WARREN HYMER, STEPIN FETCHIT, ARCHIE 
GOTTLER, ARTHUR KAY. 

Principals in Song and Dance Numbers:—SUE CAROL, DAVID PERCY, 
SHARON LYNN, DAVID ROLLINS, DIXIE LEE, MURIEL GARDNER, JACK 
WADE, MELVA CORNELL, PAULA LANGLEN, CAROLYNNE SNOWDEN, 
JEANETTE DANCEY, HENRY M. MOLLANDIN, FRANK LAMONT. 


Words and Music by Story and Direction by. Revue Directed by 
Archie Gottler David Butler Marcel Silver 
Con Conrad v Ensembles by 
arid) Dialog by Edward Royce 


Archie Gottler and 
Sid Mitchell William K. Wells Fanchon & Marco 
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Cal. Gladys Brockwell was in “The Lights 
of New York” the first all-talking picture. 
I haven't her home address but you can 
reach her at Warner Bros., 5842 Sunset 


Blvd., Hollywood, Cal. 


J. of Statesville, N. C. Douglas Fair- 
banks, Jr., again! He was born Dec. 9, 
1910. For his address, see Just Bobbie. 
William Boyd was born in Cambridge, 
Ohio, in 1898. He is 6 feet 1 inch tall, 
weighs 170 pounds and has light brown 
hair and blue eyes. You can write him 
at Pathé Studios, Culver City, Cal. 


Marjorie C. of Berkeley, Cal. You have 
to hide SCREENLAND from your family to 
be able to read it by yourself, do you? 
Why not a SCREENLAND for every mem- 
ber of the family? Then there would be 
no hard feelings. Claire Windsor is 32 
years old. Betty Bronson was born in 
Trenton, N. J., about 22 years ago. She 
is in “The Singing Fool” with Al Jolson. 
In her next picture, “Sonny Boy,” you'll 
see that adorable Davey Lee who made 
his first screen appearance in “The Sing- 
ing Fool.’ Davey was just four years old 
on Dec. 29, 1928. 


Kitty of Pennsy. Chester Conklin does 
not give his age but he was born in 
Oskaloosa, Iowa. He has brown hair, blue 
eyes, is 5 feet 5 inches tall and weighs 
140 pounds. Chester has been happily 
married to the one and only wife for years. 
He has been a circus clown and was on the 
stage before entering pictures. Esther and 
Jobyna Ralston are not related. 


Curly of Rochester, N. Y. You want 
personal descriptions, addresses and _ the 
latest films of twenty-eight stars. What's 
the trouble, Curly, don’t you like the other 
9.000 or so? Vilma Banky was born in 
Budapest, January 9, 1903. Her hair is 
golden and her eyes are blue. Write her 
at Samuel Goldwyn Prod., 7212 Santa 
Monica Blvd., Hollywood, Cal. Irene Rich 
was born in Buffalo, N. Y. She has brown 
hair and eyes, is 5 feet 6 inches tall and 
weighs 135 pounds. She has two inter- 
esting daughters. Address her at Warner 
Bros., 5842 Sunset Blvd., Hollywood, Cal. 
Renee Adoree was born in Lille, France. 
Her real name is Renee de la Fento. She 
has dark brown hair, dark eyes and weighs 
120 pounds. She plays in “The Pagan” 
with Ramon Novarro. You can reach her 
at Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer Studios, Culver 
City, Cal. Edna Murphy is a native New 
Yorker. She is 5 feet 2 inches tall, weighs 
118 pounds and has blonde hair and blue 
eyes. Larry Kent, whose real name is Henri 
Trumbell, was born Sept. 15, 1900. He 
made “The Spirit of Youth” at Tiffany- 
Stahl Studios, 4516 Sunset Blvd., Holly- 
wood, Cal. 


Miss Agnes from Memphis. Give me 
your ears and well make more talk about 
Buddy Rogers. He will be 24 years old 
his next birthday and he is not married. 
Give the boy time, say you not so? Bob 
Steele is still a single man and has reached 
the ripe old age of 22 years. Get out your 
address books, girls, Phyllis Haver has gone 
over to Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer Studios, 


Culver City, Cal., to make pictures and get 


the old pay check. 
Henrietta M. of Chicago. Right on the 


firing line with a couple of quick ones. 
The principal players in “Stella Dallas” 
were, Belle Bennett, Alice Joyce, Lois 
Moran, Ronald Colman, Douglas Fairbanks, 
Jr. .and Jean Hersholt. The film was re- 
leased in 1925. The Wampas Baby Stars 
for 1929 are, Jean Arthur, Doris Hill, 
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i 
@ Sylvia Fields, of the stage, in “Voice of 
the City.” Because of her voice she’s 
sitting pretty. 


Anita Page, Josephine Dunn, Loretta 
Young, Doris Dawson, Sally Blane, Betty 
Boyd, Helen Twelvetrees, Mona _ Rico, 
Ethlyn Claire, Caryl Lincoln and Helen 


Foster. 


A Bob Steele Fan of Winchester, Ind. 
Do I think you are funny? I don’t think; 
I haven't time. How can I think and keep 
my mind on my work? Bob Steele’s real 
name is Robert Bradbury. He has the repu- 
tation of being one of the best riders, trick 
gunmen, and ropers on the screen. Bob is 
6 feet tall and has blue eyes and brown 
hair. You can address him at RKO Studios, 
780 Gower St., Hollywood, Cal. Betty 
Bronson is not married so dry your tears. 


- Iola of Woonsocket, R. I. My word! 
How you love spooky pictures! Who does 
the big killing in “The Gorilla?” Search 
me! Everyone in the house, including 
Alice Day, is suspected of being the mur- 


hao 


@ Lawford Davidson who makes a movie 
come-back as a leading man in the talkies. 


derous gorilla, but the wisecracks of the 
two detectives, Fred Kelsey and Charlie 
Murray, saved the day—ouch! But who 
did kill somebody? Bob Seiter played the 
part of Jack Waring in “Chicago After 
Midnight”; Ralph Ince was Jim Boyd, the 
father, and Jola Mendez was Betty Boyd. 


Edythe Y. of Haddonfield, N. J.. See and 
hear my hearty welcome. Both versions 
apply to all newcomers and as many of the 
‘old guard’ as want it. Sorry I can’t get 
you in the magazine as soon as you'd like 
but aren't you just paralyzed that you can 
get in? You can write to Charles Farrell 
at Fox Studios, 1401 No. Western Ave., 
Hollywood, Cal. Renee Adoree and Nils 
Asther at Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer Studios, 
Culver City, Cal. By the time you read 
this, the Duncan sisters will probably have 
signed a contract with M-G-M and you can 
address them there. Ruth Elder is to make 
a picture with Ralph Graves for Columbia 
Pictures Corp., 1408 Gower St., Hollywood, 
Cal. Her first screen appearance was with 
Richard Dix in “Moran of the Marines.” 


Bob of Kiski Prep., Saltsburg. You want 
me to name three of the handsomest men 
on the screen—why stop at three, when at 
twelve I'd still be counting? Ill pass 
along the word that you'd like more Navy 
films and submarine stories and less sheik 
parts for the ‘very remarkable fellow, 
Charles Farrell. Now that is settled and 
another brain-cell cleared for action. Col- 
leen Moore was born in Port Huron, Ohio. 
Nancy Carroll was born November 9, 1906, 
in New York City. Her real name is 
Nancy Lahiff. She is the seventh in a 
family of twelve children. This popular 
little beauty has red hair, blue eyes, is 5 
feet 4 inches tall and weighs 118 pounds. 
She is the wife of Jack Kirkland, the sce- 


nario writer. 


Cherry Berry of New Jersey. Let that 
bounce around like no one’s affair. Im 
sorry I am unable to identify the little girl 
in whom you are interested: ‘the only girl 
that worked for the Lamb’s Gambol in 
1916. This long-lost girl played in “The 
House of Pretense,’ “Always in the Way,” 
and “Kiddie.” Speak up, girlie—we want 
to discover you. Many an $.O.S. from my 
department has resulted in first-class re- 
unions. 


Nancey of Kentucky. You couldn't drive 
me to distraction—too late, Im there, and 
the life of the party. Many of my cus 
tomers want to hear about Carol Dempster. 
She has dark brown hair, brown eyes, is 
5 feet 7 inches tall and weighs 118 pounds. 
She studied dancing under Ruth St. Denis 
and toured the country as one of the Deni- 
shawn dancers. As far as I know, her 
only screen director was D. W. Griffith. 
Her last film was “Sorrows of Satan,” re- 
leased in 1926. Douglas Fairbanks, Jr. was 
born December 9, 1910. His next release 
will be “Our Modern Maidens” with Joan 
Crawford. Right now he is making 
“Diversion,” a First National-Vitaphone 
production. 


Peaceful from Chicago. You bet you 
fooled me—I thought my troubles were 
brewing but you merely want the low-down 
on Robert Armstrong and Eddie Quillan. 
You can reach both at Pathé Studios, Cul- 
ver City, Cal. Robert plays with Phyllis 
Haver in “Shady Lady.’ Eddie Quillan 
and six members of his own family are in 
“Noisy Neighbors.” The late Theodore 
Roberts played his last role in that picture. 
Bob Armstrong has completed “Leather- 
necks.” 
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Any Pr Proto én 


SIZE 16 xZO INCHES 


“Received the portrait of our son. Very well 
pleased. Can't see how you make so finea 
portrait for such a small sum of money.”’ 


Dr. B. Millrood, Toledo, Ohio. 


dron, Mich. 


“The picture of my wife is just as natural 
as if she was to talk out of it. The picture 
sure is a beauty.’’ George H. Fulks, Wal- 


“Am so much pleased with my baby’s 
picture, and thank you for your prompt at- 
tention. My friends all say it is sure nice.’® 
Mrs. W. E. Shaw, Bellefontaine, Miss. 


Satisfaction Guaranteed By Largest Direct-To-Buyer 
Portrait House. Dados Now. 


AVE you a treasured photo at 

home—of baby, mother, soldier, 
sweetheart? Send it today and get 
this amazing enlargement—so life-like 
it will astonish you! Send any kind, 
size or shape of photo. The same 
price for full length or bust form, 
landscapes, pet animals, groups, or 
enlargements of part of group. 
Exact, fadeless copies guaranteed. 
Safe return of original photo pledged 
by world’s largest “direct-to-buyer” 
portrait house. Act today! 


SEND NO MONEY 
Simply mail picture with coupon 


UNITED PORTRAIT Co. 


Members, Chicago Association of Commerce and Photographers Association of America 


below. In about a week, your 16x 20 
inch enlargement arrives. Pay the 
postman 98e plus a few cents postage. 
Or send $1.00 now and we will prepay 
the postage. Deal direct with reliable 


house; thousands praise our service 
and square dealing. Mail Coupon 
Now! 

NOTE! If, instead of having 


enlargement in just Black-and-White, 
you would prefer to have it in the 
very popular and attractive Sepia 
(golden brown) colors the price is 
only $1.48. (Pay postman $1.48 plus 
postage, or send $1.50 with order and 
we'll pay postage.) 


DEPT. G-209 


1652 Ogden Avenue. Chicago, Ill. 


FREE! 


With every enlargement ned 
NOW, we will include miniature 
reproduction of same photo, beau- 
tifully hand-tinted. Alone worth 
the price you pay for enlargement. 
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UNITED PORTRAIT CO., Dept. G-209 
1652 Ogden Ave., Chicago, Wl. 


yams CNCLOSIN Gees een cece encvernes photos to be enlarged, as 
per your special offer. 
(Ge) So Sendueme seen. “Black-and-White’’ enlargements at 


98c each. 
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valuable hand-tinted miniature of 


( ) Send C€.0.D. plus postage 

() Cash enclosed, send postage paid. 
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Hollywood Week [BVO Carpeted from page 23 


courses, a small eighteen hole and a large 
eighteen hole. There are no water hazards 
but plenty of others. The small course is 
finished and the large one soon will be. 
In July, by the way, there is to be a tourna- 
ment and the largest prize ever offered for 
a golf match. It is $25,000 and will at- 
tract players from all over the world. 

An Olympic-length pool will be finished 
by that time and you can imagine what the 
swimmers will do to that. Incidentally 
there are hot springs near the pool which 
will be utilized to heat the water. The 
hot springs will be a feature eventually. 
When business became so flourishing a new 
hotel was built and two or three dozen 
bungalows beautifully furnished. In the 
new hotel I was told there was not one 
white bath tub—all are colored! Some are 
black with futuristic nickle fixtures. Some 
are lavender, or green, or yellow—all are 
beautiful. 

There are very fine horses to ride and 
that is what Bebe Daniels, Marian Nixon, 
Corinne Grifith, Laura La Plante and Bill 
Seiter do. The horses are all prize show 
horses from the Carnation stables, said to 
be one of the finest in California. 

Almost everyone drives over to Tia 
Juana and watches the races even though 
they don’t bet. Marian Nixon is one of 
these and had been going down for years, 
long before the Caliente Hotel was built. 
Last fall the friends she was with kidded 
her about never betting. “It isn’t any use,” 
said Marian. “My money on a horse would 
make him run backwards.” They finally 
got her to bet $5.00. “You won't miss it 
if you do lose,” they said. So for the 
first time in her life Marian put money on 
a horse—and believe it or not that pony 
actually turned around and ran the other 
way! He was a fine racer, too—no one 
has ever known why he lost his head that 
day. 

And then there are the players who have 
yachts and think time is wasted when they 
go anywhere else. Among these are Belle 
Bennett, who entertains every week-end 
that she can be on her yacht, the ‘Wee 
Dove’; and Conrad Nagel likewise on the 
‘Tiberon.. Among others who have yachts 
are John Barrymore, John Gilbert, Douglas 
MacLean, Cecil DeMille, Robert Ellis and 
Richard Barthelmess. They are not pre- 
tentious, about seventy-five feet long. All 
the Hollywood sailors visit and borrow back 
and forth. If it happens that they anchor 
within hailing distance of each other they 
have swimming matches from one boat to 
the next. Mr. and Mrs. Conrad Nagel 
were entertaining Lois Wilson and Leatrice 
Joy. They were having breakfast on deck 
when they heard, “Ship Ahoy,” and there 
was Douglas MacLean chugging up in a 
dingey. Everyone uses nautical terms and 
very formally too. “Got any gas?” asked 
Doug. “Sure,” said Conrad, “Come on and 
have some breakfast and I'll give you some 
afterwards.” 

A popular beach is Malibu—a little 
stretch of sand twenty miles down from 
Santa Monica. Far enough away to avoid 
the usual Sunday motoring. Clara Bow, 
Virginia Valli, Ronald Colman, Richard 
Dix, Herbert Brenon, Louise Fazenda and 
about a dozen others have cottages there. 
Some are comfortable enough for week-end 
parties all through the winter months; oth- 
ers are just small cottages. Ronald Colman 
hasn't even electricity in his because he 
likes lamp light. The cottages are built 
very closely together with yards or tennis 


@ Connie Talmadge and “Venus.” 
What a combination! 


courts in the back and the beach for their 
front yard. They are all as close to the sea 
as safety permits, but imagine the embarass- 
ment of Patsy Ruth Miller when, bidding 
good-bye to a guest, she saw a huge green 
billow blot out the sky and come hurtling 
toward the guest and the open door! Pat 
hadn't time to explain—she just jerked her 
friend unceremoniously into the room and 
banged the door in the face of the ag- 
gressive wave. The ocean has not misbe- 
haved since and Winston, Pat’s young 
brother declared, Father Neptune had taken 
a shine to the young lady! 

Pat and Winston and their friends like 
to have a set of tennis, then play medicine 
ball, then plunge into the surf and ride 
the waves on surf boards. Virginia Valli 
likes to laze around in the sand and then 
have a brisk swim. You have to be pretty 
brisk in the Pacific surf, too. It certainly 
is frisky. 

The talking pictures have kept the play- 
ers on such a stretch of work that most 
of them want complete relaxation, and for 
this Palm Springs and Arrowhead with 
its vapor baths are the popular resorts. 
There is everything to be found at both 
spots only Arrowhead is in the mountains 
and Palm Springs is a tiny oasis near the 
Painted Desert. There, amid burning sands 
and cold and starry nights, one can ride, 
dance or swim in the pool; or one can bene- 
fit by the mud baths which for generations 
have been maintained by a family of In’ 
dians. The father of the present manager, 
it is said, refused a hundred thousand dol- 
lars from Fleishman Baths. The old Indian 
declared that a quarter was high enough to 
pay for a bath and he wouldn’t know what 
to do with so much money. All he wanted 
was his hammock, his palm leaf fan, and 
enough tobacco to smoke. And although 
his son dresses in American clothes, he 
keeps up the traditions of his family in 
the management of the place. 

Many years ago the oasis used to be on 
the other side of the mountain and then, 
as the Indians put it, Taqua ‘talked’ and 
the baths and oasis disappeared to be found 


months afterward on its present site. The 
baths are a volcanic disturbance in the 
earth. They occupy a space of about eight 
feet in circumference. A board partition 
is driven down in the center and over both 
divisions is built a large bath house having 
a dressing room on either side of the par- 
tition—one for men and one for women. 
Sally Blane said it was a weird feeling to 
have the mud creep up, up, up. Sometimes 
you can’t sink further than your knees; 
sometimes just above the waist. No one 
has ever been known to sink lower than 
the chin. Sometimes it is swirling sand, 
sometimes it is quiet; and there are about 
two feet of crystal clear water above the 
sand. 

Palm Springs is a great location site, too. 
The surrounding canyons offer admirable 
retreats for sham battles and ‘westerns.’ 

Lilyan Tashman and Edmund Lowe like 
Arrowhead when they need a rest from the 
studio grind. Not that they complain 
about the hard life they lead, because they 
adore it. But just the same it gets to be 
a bit thick when you have to study dialogue 
at night for the next day’s work. Eddie 
grudges every dinner party Lilyan gives, 
because he has to walk out on his guests. 

When they go to Arrowhead they walk 
and ride and take the vapor baths. They 
live in one of the bungalows rather than 
the hotel because it is quiet and they don’t 
meet anyone. At that Lilyan and Eddie 
were returning to their bungalow one late 
afternoon, when suddenly right in the mid- 
dle of the path they saw an enormous wild- 
cat who stood and stared solemnly at them. 
Both were so surprised they could only 
grab each other's hands and stare back. 
And then the animal, after looking them 
all over, bolted into the wood. 

Arrowhead is very popular too, especially 
with the Swedish and Hungarian element in 
Hollywood. Vilma Banky and Rod are 
often there, and the Lubitsch’s. Baclanova 
has a house near the resort and spent her 
honeymoon there. John Gilbert likes it too, 
but Greta Garbo is perfectly satisfied with 
the sands of Santa Monica. So is Camilla 
Horn. She has a beach house in which 
she lives all year round. 

Reginald Denny and his bride retire to 
the fastness of his mountain cabin in the 
San Bernardino mountains. There is snow 
there the greater part of the time and Reg 
likes to carry provisions home on a dog 
sled himself. He skis and skates and in 
the summer there is tennis and hiking and 
trout fishing. 

Corinne Griffith made “Outcast” in San 
Francisco, but was working so hard she 
didn’t have time to visit Chinatown, or 
play a game at the Pebble Beach Golf Club 
on the way home. As soon as she had a 
breathing spell she and her husband Walter 
Morosco climbed into their roadster and 
beat it to San Francisco for an extended 
week-end to take in these two things that 
had been lingering in Corinne’s mind, mak- 
ing her feel thwarted. 

Of course, Agua Caliente is the place to 
go! It is to Hollywood what Coney Island 
is to Harlem and the Bronx. When Holly- 
wood really wants to play it goes there. 
The principal fascination, taking it by and 
large, is the roulette and other gaming 
tables. Some of the girls and boys in Holly- 
wood have been to Monte Carlo, but I 
think the sum of those who haven't is in 
the majority, so when they find themselves 
in a casino their excitement knows no 
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Half a Million People 


have learned music this easy way 
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ES, half a million delighted men 
Ga women all over the world 
have learned music this quick, easy 
way. 


Half a million — 500,000 — what 
a gigantic orchestra they would 
make! Some are playing on the 
stage, others in orchestras, and 
many thousands are daily enjoying 
the pleasure and popularity of being 
able to play some instrument. 


Surely this is convincing proof of 
the success of the new, modern 
method perfected by the 
U. S. School of Music! 
And what these people 


have done, YOU, too, 
can do! Piano 
Organ 
. a Violin 
Many of this half | Banjo (Ptectrum, 


5-String or 
Tenor) 
Clarinet 
Flute 
Harp 
Cornet 
"Cello 


million didn’t know one 
note from another — 
others had never touched 
an instrument — yet in 
half the usual time they 
learned to play their 
favorite instrument. 
Best of all, they found learning 
music amazingly easy. No monoto- 
nous hours of exercises—no tedious 
seales—no expensive teachers. This 
simplified method made learning 
music as easy as A-B-C! 


Automatic 


It is like a fascinating game. 
From the very start you are playing 
real tunes perfectly by note. You 


What Instrument 


for You? 


Saxophone 
Voice and Speech Culture 
Finger 
Piano Accordion 


You, Too, Can Learn to 


Play Your Favorite Instrument 


Without a Teacher 
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simply can’t go wrong, for every 
step, from beginning to end, is 
right before your eyes in print and 
picture. First you are told how to 
do a thing, then a picture shows you 
how, then you do it yourself and 
hear it. And almost before you 
know it, you are playing your favor- 
ite pieces—jazz, ballads, classics. 
No private teacher could make it 
clearer. Little theory—plenty of 
accomplishment. That's why stu- 
dents of the U. S. School of Musie 
get ahead twice as fast—three times 
as fast as those who 
study old-fashioned, 
plodding methods. 


You don’t need any 
special “talent.” Many 
of the half million who 
have already become ac- 
complished players 
never dreamed they pos- 
sessed musical ability. 
They only wanted to 
play some instrument— 
just like you—and they 
found they could quickly learn how 
this easy way. Just a little of your 
spare time each day is needed—and 
you enjoy every minute of it. The 
cost is surprisingly low—averaging 
only a few cents a day—and the 
price is the same for whatever instrument 
you choose. And remember you are study- 
ing right in your own home—without pay- 
ing big fees to private teachers. 


Guitar 
Piccolo 
Hawaiian Steel 
Guitar 
Drums and 
Traps 
Mandolin 
Sight Singing 
Ukulele 
Trombone 


Control 


Don’t miss any more good times! Learn 
now to play your favorite instrument and 
surprise all your friends. Change from a 
wallflower to the center of attraction. 
Music is the best thing to offer at a party 
—musicians are invited everywhere. Enjoy 
the popularity you have been missing. Get 
your share of the musician’s pleasure and 
profit! Start now! 


Free Booklet and Demonstration 


Lesson 

If you are in earnest about wanting to 
join the crowd of entertainers and be a 
“big hit” at any party—if you really do 
want to play your favorite instrument, to 
become a performer whose services will be 
in demand—fill out and mail the conve- 
nient coupon asking for our Free Booklet 
and Free Demonstration Lesson. Tsese 
explain our wonderful method fully and 
show you how easily and quickly you can 
learn to play at little expense. The book- 
let will also tell you all about the amazing 
new Automatic Finger Control. Instru- 
ments are supplied when needed—cash or 
credit. U.S. School of Music, 3226 Bruns- 
wick Bldg., New York City. 


U. S. School of Music, 

3226 Brunswick Bldg., New York City 

Please send me your free book, ‘‘Music Lessons 
in Your Own Home,” with introduction by Dr. 
Frank Crane, Free Demonstration Lesson, and 
particulars of your easy payment plan. I am 
interested in the following course :— 
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(Please Write Plainly) 
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bounds. Clara Bow had never seen a 
roulette wheel until she went there and 
she couldn't be torn away from the table 
the whole evening. She put her money 
any old place, not knowing anything about 
the game, and of course she lost a good 
deal; then luck came to her and she broke 
about even. I'll bet that Casino remembered 
Clara's eager shining face and beautiful 
flaming hair that stands out all over her 
head when she is excited, for many a long 
day. And the next morning she rode and 
played outdoor games and didn’t go near 
the table. It is just like reading a thrilling 
novel, but you don’t want to read too many 
or else you surfeit. And Clara has only 
been twice to Caliente. 

Bebe Daniels plays a hard game for about 
an hour after she arrives and then she’s 
through. The Casino sees no more of her, 
but the horses do. Not the race horses 
but the steeds. She spends hours in the 
saddle. So does Ben Lyon. 

Caliente is becoming a popular place to 
be married in. Priscilla Dean held her 
wedding at the ‘Wishing Well’ outside the 
Casino. Evelyn Brent was married in the 
Governor's suite in the new hotel. So was 
Jackie Logan. The living room is hung in 
red damask and the bedroom in green and 
gold. But the bathrooms in Caliente are 
like wedding cakes. The men look at 
them and say, ‘very nice. The women 
squeal with delight. Such tilings and such 
color! 

The thrilling thing to do is to fly down 
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and most of the stars do it, if they haven't 
a large party. It is a comfortable hour 
and fifty minute spin, on top of the world. 
And after the first trip you can’t bear to 
think of riding in the smoky old poky 
trains. You feel so safe in those Maddux 
trimotored Ford monsters and when you 
know that the slight bumping and jolting 
you get occasionally is because you are 
passing through a cloud or crossing a can- 
yon, and not that the plane is going to 
turn over, you don’t bother about it. It’s 
just like riding over a bad stretch of road 
in an automobile and you don’t notice it 
after awhile. The earth, from an altitude 
of 2200 or more feet, looks just like a 
perfect world should, very neat and orderly. 
The ploughed fields are like corrugated rub- 
ber carpets, the orange groves like fawn- 
colored squares covered with tiny green 
polka dots about the size of the head of 
a pin. The trees that have not leaved as 
yet resemble little tufts of lavender-gray 
feathers; ten-acre fields look like postage 
stamps stuck all over a map. Oh, it’s a 
lovely world, twenty-two hundred feet above 
the earth! Marceline and Alice Day love to 
travel by air because it is so neat and clean 
that way, and these girls are the last word 
in order. And they and Betty Bronson 
like to dance in Caliente better than any- 
where else. They never go near the Casino 
or the races—just walk, and dance as soon 
as the music starts. 

Of course the crepe hangers never fail 


to make some crack just before you board, 
such as, “Well, you'll have plenty of sun- 
light to guide you to Heaven!’ Bill and 
Mrs. Powell were told that it was ‘so in- 
teresting for a husband and wife to have 
a chance to die together.” 


I suppose the same cheery things were 
said in the first days of the steamboat and 
the railway. And I can remember when the 
wise-acres shook their heads over the stu 
pidity of anyone thinking they could ever 
depend upon a motor car to do anything 
but blow up or break down. Now look 
at the darn things! 


In twenty years, or even sooner, planes 
will be just as common. 

The Maddux planes stop at San Diego 
to discharge and take on passengers and 
then a few minutes afterwards make a per- 
fect landing right in front of the Agua 
Caliente Hotel on the new flying field. 
Taxies meet them to take the guests to the 
hotel. Then you have lunch in the open 
patio while sweet-voiced Mexicans sing and 
play stringed instruments. 


It is the funniest thing how different 
you feel the minute you put your foot 
across the border. Do you remember how, 
when you were very little, you went to 
the house of one of your friends that you 
liked very much? You felt as though you 
could be yourself for awhile and laugh and 
have fun without being scolded. Well, 
stepping into Mexico seems to make you 
feel the same way. 


James Montgomery Flagg Looks Them Over— Cominued from page 25 


standing just inside the entrance, dressed 
in a magnificent Spanish costume, holding a 
rose between her soft lips. 

“ “Good evening, Miss Davies, I said. 

“Tam nod Mis’ Daveez!’ she replied, 
stamping her foot and-angrily unfurling her 
fan. ‘I am La Negri!’ 

“And then she went into such an un- 
canny imitation of Pola Negri, so excellent 
and yet so comic, that I laughed until the 
tears came. 

“The time I sketched Jannings stands 
out in my mind,” Flagg told me. “When 
I went to the Paramount Studio and was 
led to the set where he was working, on 
the ‘Sins of the Father,’ I believe I was 
astounded. Absolute quiet hovered over 
the place. And the picture wasn’t a 
‘talkie, either. Mechanics, electricians, 
assistants of all kinds, tiptoed softly, around. 
It seems perfect stillness is essential for 
Jannings to give his best. And so much 
do these people respect the man and his 
art that his wishes are complied with down 
to the most insignificant detail. Not that 
keeping a large gang like that quiet is 
insignificant. 

“Into this stillness I was introduced, and 
began my sketch. What a joy it was to 
transcribe his face to my paper. Women, 
beautiful women, are interesting to draw. 
But here was a character! Many characters! 
The lines that life had carved in his face 
absorbed me. How long I worked I don’t 
know. But when I finished the sketch and 
was leaving to go on to another appoint 
ment, I handed it to him. And I couldn't 
help saying: ‘it is an honor to have had 
the opportunity of sketching such a great 
artistes a 

But here is something which even Mr. 
Flagg doesn’t know. When Jannings had 
completed the scene on which he was work- 
ing, he sat down, side by side, with one 
of his close friends. Taking the sketch in 


his hands, he looked at it for some moments. 
Then he said in his beloved German: “Ich 
habe die Ehre. Der Flagg selbst ist ein 
grosser Kunstler.” Or, “It is I rather who 
has the honor. Flagg is himself a great 
artist.” 

“Of all the girls I sketched in Holly- 
wood,” Mr. Flagg says, “Virginia Valli was 
the most sympathetic type to me because 
she more nearly approaches the type I love 
to draw—that perfect and extremely rare 
Anglo-Saxon beauty, with the tip-tilted 
nose, and the little droop to the nostril. 
There is a sweetness about Valli, a sym- 
pathy that one carries away and remem- 
bers.” 

Next Mr. Flagg spoke of Greta Garbo: 
“T thought I would find Miss Garbo very 
weary after her long day in the studio. And 
weary she did seem when I first spoke to 
her. But the moment I got out my pencil, 
she flung back her head in that loveliest 
and most irresistible gesture a woman can 
make. It implies pride, surrender—a man 
can read almost any meaning into . that 
gesture. And a man can read almost any 
meaning into Garbo, too. For she is the 
most beautiful and at the same time the 
most enigmatic woman I have ever painted 
or seen. For sheer perfection of features, 
I know nobody to approximate her. She 
is the Nordic Mona Lisa. Perhaps that is 
the reason she holds her fascination. She 
is the eternal riddle of the Northland. And 
so long as a man cannot guess a woman's 
inner meaning, he is bound to adore her. 

“That word ‘adore’ reminds me of Billie 
Dove. She is a jolly little person and 
edorable. There is no other way to define 
her. Those four syllables circumscribe all 
her sweetness. 

“There is one other woman I must tell 
you about before I leave’ We were in 
Mr. Flagg’s studio and his time was limited, 
since there were many matters awaiting 


his attention after his long absence in Holly- 
wood—"and that is Maria Corda. In some 
ways, she is the same type of beauty as 
Garbo. And if ever a woman was con- 
structed for the expression of drama, Maria 
Corda is. She typifies the ‘continental 
type’ of femininity at its best. She has 
all the lure and mystery of the foreigner 
and yet she retains the lovableness and 
maiveté cf an ingenue. 

“I could stay on talking here for hours,” 
Flagg concluded, “for I have been a movie 
addict for years. I'd like to tell you of my 
impression of John Gilbert, of Jack Dempsey 
and many others. But that must be another 
time.” 

Before we left the studio I glanced about 
me. I had always had a vision of the kind 
of studio a famous artist would have. I 
thought it would be the sort you see in 
movies—a seductive cathedral of color, 
where deft-handed man servants spring 
from nowhere with dangerous liquers and 
dreamy cigarettes; where just out of sight 
a fountain plays, and just out of hearing 
some one bows minor music on an old 
violin. 

But I was wrong. In the first place we 
mustn't speak of Mr. Flagg’s workshop as 
a ‘studio. A studio is a place where people 
sit around and talk about the masterpieces 
they are going to paint tomorrow, and the 
great novel they are going to write day 
after tomorrow. 

The room in which James Montgomery 
Tlagg draws his pictures and paints his 
portraits is about twenty feet long by 
eighteen wide. On one wall hangs a por 
trait of Bill Hart on his favorite horse, 
On an enormous screen hang many sketches 
of movie actors and actresses. Billie Dove. 
Greta Garbo. Colleen Moore. Virginia 
Valli. Corinne Griffith. Maria Corda. 
Marion Davies. John Gilbert. Emil Jan- 
nines. And Jack Dempsey. I guess we can 
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include Jack since he’s sort of related by 
marriage to the industry. 

On the floor is a very small rug. A few 
chairs, a small divan, and a yellow bowl— 
the kind your mother mixes cakes in— 
complete the furnishings. Oh, you want 
to know what the yellow bowl is for? So 
did I. It is used for cigarette ashes. 

There are books all over the place. And, 
by the way, Flagg is the author of some 
twelve books himself. That’s another one 
you didn’t know. 

In the center of the room is an easel on 
which stood an almost completed illustra- 
tion for a magazine. There were also lots 
of paint brushes and an old board on which 
he evidently tries out his colors. 

The whole place gives a general air of 
comfortable negligence—as if Flagg says to 
himself when he comes in and shuts the 
door: “This is my place. I come here to 
work. If you don’t like it, get out!” 

And now that you know where your 
idol works, wouldn't you like to know 
what he looks like? 


All right, T'll tell you straight off—he’s 
handsome! He’s tall and thin, too. So 
thin, in fact, that he looks a good eight 
to ten years younger than he really is. His 
eyes are blue-gray; his hair is gray-black, 
thick and virile. And his hands are the 
hands of a true artist. Soft, well-tended 
and manicured? I should say not. Long 
and supple they are, and wellshaped, but 
crusty with paint. Like the hands of all 
hard-working artists. 

When I first began speaking with Mr. 
Flagg, I was a little uneasy. For I thought 
that like some other artists I've known, 
he would scorn the movies. And I had 
a vision of his laying a well-shaped thumb 
to a powerful nose and waving his little 
finger in the well-known Shanghai Gesture. 


But, quite to the contrary, Mr. Flagg 
has a real regard for our industry. As he 
said: “You can do much with movies. If 
I want to paint a picture all I can do is 
to put marks on a piece of paper, or color 
on canvas. But if I am producing a 
moving picture, I have every art and di 
mension, practically, with which to work.” 

Ten years ago, at the suggestion of 
Thomas Edison, Mr. Flagg made twelve 
one-reelers. Each film dealt with a different 
kind of girl that Flagg had painted: the 
superstitious girl, the coquettish girl, the 
mysterious girl, and so on. Not only did he 
write the stories; he directed them as well. 

These made such a hit that he next pro- 
duced fourteen two-reelers—comedies, take- 
offs on Bill Hart. And Flagg himself played 
the leading role, as well as writing the 
scenarios, casting and directing them. 


Certainly, James Montgomery Flagg’s 
creation will not fade out. I had an un- 
mistakable proof of that as I left the studio. 
Hanging on the wall, I noticed a portrait 
of a beautiful woman, of that Anglo-Saxon 
type he so loves. Beneath this woman 
hung the portrait of a child. A little girl 
of three years, with beautiful golden curls, 
sea-blue eyes, tip-tilted nose, with a little 
droop to the nostril, and a laughing, up- 
curved mouth. For years instinctively, 
James Montgomery Flagg has successfully 
created a type which is familiar in every 
little town and city throughout this country. 
And yet these illustrations which he turned 
out never quite satisfied him. He was 
always working for something more perfect 
than the last. Year after year he worked 
—never satisfied today, hoping for satis- 
faction tomorrow. He had reached the 
crest of his artistic achievement when at 
the age of forty-seven he found his perfect 
illustration. It is his little daughter! 
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—when eyes are called upon 
to say what lips dare not! 
Re-create your eyelashes into dark, rich, dense fringes of 
shadowy loveliness and your eyes will become newly — Gd grecr 
brilliant, amazingly more expressive and possessed of [QE 
exquisite, irresistible charm and inviting depth. 


But—the lashes must appear not only dark, long and luxuriant, 
but waturally so. Genuine Maybelline accomplishes this exact 


Solid Form — 


effect—instantly, harmlessly, and very easily. That’s why millions Soria Gah cea 
of women in all parts of the world look for the Maybelline girl 
on the box when purchasing an eyelash beautifier. 


Liquid Maybelline are 
made from secret for- 
mulas—widely imitated 
but never duplicated. 
Insist upon the genuine. 
Either form in Black or 
Brown—75e at all toilet 
goods counters. 

MAYBELLINE CO.— CHICAGO 
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No Need to Learn a Whole “Foreign Language” of Signs and Symbols 


At LAST a remarkable new system makes it possible men and women, by experienced stenographers and 
for you to learn to write shorthand in an aston- beginners alike. 


ishingly short time! Employing only the familiar 
A-B-C’s, this new shorthand is so simple that you can Ss 


master its fundamentals in a single hour of study. So 
Nota and natural that in three to six weeks, you can 
become a proficient Speedwriter. So efficient that you 

can attain in that time far greater speed than many The NATURAL SHORTHAND 4 
shorthand writers ever attain, | Originated by Miss E. B. Dearborn, eminent authority 
Based upon the language you already know—easy to on shorthand, who has taught almost all systems for 
learn, simple to use, speedy and accurate—Speedwriting eighteen years in such institutions as Columbia Uni- 
has been enthu- versity, Rochester Business Institute, Simmons College, 


Speedwritin 


\ ae Ni ) ‘ siastically adopt- and the University of California. 
\ ‘ Nes ed by _ business One student, Marie Turner, writes: ‘‘Speedwriting 
os > and professional helped me get my present position, at an increase of 
{\ ‘ 20% in salary. I recommend 
\ Na it to all.’’ 
PV NS Full Details Free! 


Our Free Booklet tells about Typewrite the 


eV ae y Speedwriting, the Natural £ e re eee 
Se INS pei) Shorthand, and how you can -dpeediyping 


aN learn quickly at home. Mail 
$ ae the coupon NOW! 
SPEEDWRITING, INC. 
Dept. BH-3411 - typist 
200 Madison Ave., New York, N.Y. 7 tilt FREEY 


Speedwriting COUPON 
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eo ps Speedwriting, Inc., Dept. BH-3411 
See 7 200 Madison Ave., New York, N. Y- 


ones Speedtyping course 
“\ Miss BE. B. Dearborn, ori- quickly qualifies 


LZ ginator of Speedwriting- 


1 Without obligation, please send me your illustrated 
2/7} book, ‘‘Speedwriting’’ and complete details about this 
* new, natural shorthand. 
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. Opportunity comes to those who 
Perfect Your Voice sing and talk. Voice projection 
for movietone and radio where quality and character 
are essential. Results guaranteed. 
Tree information on correspondence course. 


MOVIE-VOX STUDIO 


The world-famous fortune teller Madame LeNor- 
mand’s own secret system and deck of cards iu colors. 
Anyone knowing the key may read themat a glance. 

Tell Fortunes’’ at parties, bazaars, or at home for 
own amusement. Send $1 check, stamps or money 

er, or pay postman $1.15 on delivery. 


d 
126 E. 60th St. | Educator Press, 19 Park Row, New York, Dept. C-48 


New York City 
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Wetrain you quickly at home. Noexperience neces- 
sary. Fulltimeorsparetime. Splendidopportunities 
nowin Modern Photography.This is the pictureage. 
Newspapers, magazines, advertisers, and manufac- 
turers use thousands of photographs every year. 
Portrait photographers also make more money to- 
day than ever before. Commercial photography also 
a big pay field. : 
Get into business for yourself, or make money on the side, 


New plan. Nothing else like it. You can also make money 
while learning. Easy method. Quick results assured. 


SEND FOR 
FREE BOOK 


AMERICAN SCHOOL OF PHOTOGRAPHY 
3601 Michigan Ave. Dept. 632-A Chicago, Jil. 


Write at once for inter- 
esting book Opportuni- 
ties in Modern Lhotcgra~ 
phy, and full details. 
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Broadway Whoopee in Hollywood 


Continued from page 32 


map, because the Gleasons declare that thus 
only would their guests ever reach their 
home, which is a Spanish house on a wind- 
ing road nearly at the top of a Beverly 
Hills hill. 

Jimmy Gleason, you know, wrote and 
played in “Is Zat So” and both he and 
Mrs. Gleason were in another play of his, 
“Shannons of Broadway.” Their charming 
son, Russell, nineteen, whom his fond 
parents had hoped to make a civil engineer 
of by sending him to college, just decided 
to be a chip of the old block, and justi- 
fied himself by getting a contract with 
Pathé on the strength of his first picture. 
So all the Gleasons are in pictures now. 

“Phyllis Haver is in the party, I know,” 
remarked Patsy. “List to her laugh!” 

Sure enough, even before we heard Mrs. 
Gleason’s warmly hospitable voice, calling 
to us that we were at the right place and 
please to come up the stairs that lead 
through the upright lawn to the door, we 
heard Phyllis’ contagious laugh. 

Inside the house is as cosy and hospitable 
as its owners, and we found gathered near 
the big fire in the fireplace a number of 
guests, including Raymond Griffith and his 
wife, Bertha Mann, who used to be on 
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the stage; Phyllis Haver, Arthur Caesar, 
who writes for Fox, and his lovely wife, a 
former magazine editor and interior dec 
orator; the guest of honor, Octavus Roy 
Cohen, and his pretty wife; Buddy De 
Sylva and his lovely wife—Buddy wrote 
the musical comedy, “Good News,” you 
know; Mrs. Wells Root, who was formerly 
a noted scientist in her own right, but who 
has willingly given up her own carrer to be 
homemaker for her writer-husband; O. P. 
Heggie, the New York actor who came 
west to play in pictures, with his charm- 
ing wife; Helen Mehrman, also of the 
New York stage; Al Cohn, the writer, 
with his wife, and numerous others. 

We chatted with Octavus Roy Cohen 
about his stories about colored people; but 
he said that all the interviews he had had 
since coming to Hollywood concerned the 
fact that he was married to his first cousin, 
and that his father had married his first 
cousin too. He said that the interviewers 
invariably delicately inquired if there wasn’t 
anything strange about any member of his 
family, and he had replied, “Well, some- 
times some of the members don’t seem to 
think I should have been allowed to grow 
up, but otherwise there isn’t any objec 
tion to anybody.” 

Phyllis Haver told us about her fiance, 
Billy Seaman, of New York, and how they 
hope to go to Europe on their honeymoon: 
and Mrs. DeSylva told us how Billy had 
once ridden his pony right into their house 
on Long Island, followed by a string of 
children! 


are going to live in one whole floor on 
top of a building in New York, and that 
there is a tennis court on the roof, tennis 
being her favorite game. 

Robert Armstrong was there with his 
wife, and that clever George Abbott, who 
is to direct the Two Black Crows, Moran 


| and Mack. 


Raymond Griffith told us, in his husky 
voice which is almost a stage whisper, but 
which, oddly enough, registers in the talk- 
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ing pictures, about his honeymoon trip to 


| Europe with his bride. He said that they 
| met a lot of Germans walking, in Italy, so 


Phyllis says that she and her husband. 


they decided to walk, too, and that Bertha 
nearly fell over with weariness, but gamely 
kept going, because you can see so much 
more from afoot than you can if you ride 
from one point of interest to another in 
the big cities. 

“Hash!” was called, and we all sat down 
at little sqaure tables. 

Patsy confided that she had supposed the 
‘hash’ of the invitation was merely a figure 
of speech; but it turned out that the hash 
was literal. But what hash! “Heavenly 
hash,” somebody called it. 

No wonder Mrs. Gleason says that she 
chooses her houses according to whether 
the place has a room big enough for her 
cook, that lady, colored, being of wide 
dimensions. 

We got to chatting about stories, and 
Jimmy Gleason told how he had been put 
to work to write an adaptation of a story 
called “High Voltage,” but how, by the 
time he got through with it, following dis- 
cussions with studio executives, all that was 
left of the original was the title, and as 
the studio people liked it, they had to call 
the hero by that as a nickname so as to 
keep the name in! 

Jimmy Gleason showed the golf hounds 
of the party his new golf clubs, and that 
brought up the subject of sports, including 
polo, whereupon Arthur Caesar pulled an 
immortal line— 

“All the producers are playing polo. 
From Poland to polo in two generations!” 

We voted the party a huge success as 
we slipped along in Patsy's car over the 
smooth roads homeward. 


“Just all the stage actors in the world 
who have come to Hollywood to go into 
pictures are here!” exclaimed Patsy, as she, 
Vernon Rickard—the singer, who has been 
appearing in Vitaphones and singing over 
the Warner radio, and who formerly played 
the lead with the Duncan sisters in “Topsy 
and Eva’—and I were welcomed by Mrs. 
Joseph Cawthorn, whose husband is in pic- 
tures, and who was giving a party at her 
pretty Hollywood bungalow. She was cele- 
brating the birthday of her composer-son, 
Will Kernell, who wrote that lilting lay, 
“Sally of My Dreams,” you know. He 
has lately been married, and his pretty 
wife, who was formerly a concert pianist, 
was there. 

Louise Dresser was there, too, with her 
husband, Jack Gardner, and she said she 
had a cold for the first time since going 
into pictures. 

“Of course I] had to have a cold now 
that I'm in talking pictures,’ she smiled. 
“Oh, I've had a rough time in this picture. 
Paul Nicholson accidentally hit me too hard 
in a scene, and blackened my jaw and eye 
—and the very next day I met the hand- 
somest man I've ever seen! Talk about the 
irony of fate!” 

Robert Edeson was there with his wife, 
and Edmund Breese and Mrs. Breese, 
Eddie Lowe and Lilyan Tashman, Mr. and 
Mrs. Charles Grapewin, Lumsden Hare, 
Jack and Mary Ford, Antonio Moreno, 
Cornelius Keefe, Mr. and Mrs. David 
Percy, Mr. and Mrs. Johnny Mack Brown, 
Mr. and Mrs. Crauford Kent, Conway 
Tearle and his wife, Mr. and Mrs. James 
Gleason, Jason Robards and his wife, 
William Cowen and Lenore Coffee, Ken- 
neth Thompson and his wife, and a dozen 
others. 


“Two ‘eads are better than one!” we 
heard somebody remark. 

“Tl just bet,” said Miss Tashman, “that 
Edmund Breese is talking to my husband. 
He’s always punning.” 

Sure enough, Ed Breese had topped some- 
thing Eddie Lowe had said, and ended up 


_ with the pun. 


We were chatting with Cornelius Keefe, 
and he told us about the opening of ““Broad- 
way Melody” in Hollywood. 

“Two singers, a man and a woman, were 
singing from adjoining boxes,” he told us 
merrily. “Spotlights were supposed to play 
upon them, but the spotlight supposed to 
illumine the man didn’t work. It was 
placed on the stage, and he hopped out of 
his box onto the stage, fixed the light, and 
then got back into its rays and sang!” 

“He should,” Vernon Rickard suggested, 
“have turned the lady’s spotlight on him- 
self. That would have made it perfect.” 

Eddie Lowe told us about hobnobbing 
with a stranger in a Turkish bath, both of 
course mainly in the altogether, and how 
the stranger had complimented him on a 
certain performance in a picture, without 
knowing he was talking to the actor himself. 

“He didn’t know the best dressed actor 
in Hollywood,” Eddie laughed, “without 
his clothes.” . 

Being a collection of stage people, of 
course there was a lot of delightful enter- 
tainment. David Percy sang some of Will 
Kernell’s songs in that splendid voice of 
his, Vernon Rickard sang in his heavenly 
tenor, Crauford Kent and Mrs. David Percy 
whistled a duet, Joe Cawthorn sang some 
of his famous old musical comedy songs— 
“which show up these new songs,” declared 
Patsy; Mrs. Cawthorn, who used to be the 
famous Queenie Vassar, you know, sang in 
a voice still clear and lovely, and Conway 
Tearle’s wife, Adele Rowland, sang. 

There was a wonderful buffet supper, and 
presently guests began’ to leave, but not 
until we had become acquainted with the 
other member of the Cawthorn family, the 
beautiful big police dog. 

“Well, they’re letting in the dog—it’s 
time to go home,” said Vernon, and regret- 
fully we sought our hats and ‘coats. 


“Do you suppose,” inquired Madge 
Bellamy whimsically, “that Claire Windsor 
really knows everybody at her party?” 

We had gone over to the Breakfast Club, 
where Claire was giving a huge party, and 
were pausing in the Dog House to have 
Hors d’euvre and powder our noses before 
descending upon the big pavilion where the 
dining and dancing were to be done. 

Madge, looking very lovely in a white 
silk gown, was sitting on a sofa, entertain- 
ing a crowd of men including Henry Mor- 
genthau, the Turkish Ambassador, and 
Adolph Ochs, New York publisher. Both 
had been Madge’s escorts to the party. 

Madge was smoking, but said that she 
“smoked only in public.” 

That; Madge explainea, was just so 
people wouldn’t think that she was quite 
too ingenuish for anything. 

Claire was looking heavenly lovely in a 
white silk dress made up of tiny stitched 
leaves, fastened together. She had come 
alone, she said. Grant Withers, with whom 
she has been going about a lot lately, 
wouldn’t come because Buddy Rogers was 
to be there! These two are rivals for 
Claire’s affections, you know. 


Buddy had come alone, but we have a 
suspicion that he later accompanied Claire 


with William and Roscoe Fawcett and their 


wives, down to Tia Juana, where Claire 
said they were going as soon as they could 
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change their clothes after the party. 

Everybody seemed to gather around 
Madge Bellamy’s sofa, and she told us how 
she was smoking this evening to drown her 
terrible disappointment. 

“Tt was too dreadful,” Madge told us. 
“IT was talking to a man this afternoon, and 
he seemed quite devoted. He began most 
auspiciously— Will you * and hesitated. 
Naturally I thought he was going to pro- 
pose. But he ended up with—‘loan me ten 
dollars!” 

“Oh, well, that was a narrow escape,” 
put in Buddy Rogers. “A man who would 
want to borrow such a small sum as that—” 

Just then Eleanor Boardman came in 
with her husband, King Vidor, and we all 
paused to exclaim because she had bobbed 
her hair. Her husband never would let 
her before, you know, but she explained 
that she had had to do it for a picture, 
and she looked so pleased about it that we 
had our suspicions about that bob. After 
all, some directors are nice about taking 
suggestions. 

Lois Weber was there with her husband, 
Captain Gantz; and Johnny Hines arrived 
alone—‘a la carte,’ as he explained it. He 
said that he meant by that if he came alone 
he could order what he wanted in the 
way of company, whereas, if he brought 
a girl—arrived table d*hote so to speak— 
cones to take what he had handed him- 
self. 

“But supposing that the party is out of 
what you want,” suggested King Vidor. 

“Oh, couldn’t be at a party like this,” 
responded Johnny. 

However, we found out that the real 
reason Johnny came alone was because he 
is deeply interested in a beautiful young 
non-professional girl, who was at home ill 
with the flu. 

“Oh, there’s the No girl with the Yes 
smile!” exclaimed Johnny, bantering Jane 
Winton, who had just come in with her 
husband, Charles Kenyon. 

Dolores Del Rio, we found had been 
invited, but simply has gone nowhere since 
her husband died. 

Don Alvarado was there with his wife; 
and there was Loris and Finis Fox, Isabel 
O'Neil, Doris Arbuckle and Hal Battley, 
Ben Bard and Ruth Roland, Billie Dove 
and Irvin Willat, Daphne Pollard; Vernon 
Rickard, who had brought Nancy Drexel, 
to whom he seemed very much devoted, 
and who looks so much like Bessie Barris- 
cale that it is startling; Nils Asther and 
Seena Owen; Frances Marion, who had 
come with Victor Fleming, that old friend 
of herself and her late husband, Fred 
Thomson; Sharon Lynn and Paul Page, 
with whom Sharon goes about all the time: 
Lloyd Pantages and Mary McAllister: 
Agnes Ayres and Roger Marchetti, the 
lawyer; Jeanette Loff and Eddie Silton: 
John Considine and his fiance, Carmen 
Pantages; Jean Arthur and Carter Herman, 
and a score of others. ; 

The favors were amusing. They were 
cardboard picture frames enclosing a blank 
white sheet, below which was a little white 
oval. This oval you moistened with the 
finger tip and rubbed over the blank space 
in the frame, whereupon your supposed 
future husband or wife appeared, the oval 
containing some sort of an acid that 
brought out the picture. Of course the 
pictures were awfully funny looking, and 
everybody had a big laugh. 

_ “Mine,” announced Jeanette Loff, “looks 
like a caricature of John McCormick grown 
old. I’m going to warn Colleen Moore!” 


And it was terribly late when we left 
for home! 
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On Location With Eve Southern 
Continued from page 47 


gracefully spreading live oaks. The air 
was balmy and lazy. 

Two enormous standards about fifty feet 
high were placed at either side of the 
camera zone and a dozen or more smaller 
side sprays were scattered about. Four fire 
hoses were attached to plugs and stretched 
beyond the first row of houses. 

“What's all that for?” I asked. 

“That's for our rain storm,” Eva smiled. 
“All those people are on their way to my 
house on the hill when the rain starts and 
they have to run for shelter. Then they 
arrest me for a public menace.” 

“Shall they get wet?” I asked. 

“Not only wet but drenched,” Mrs. Todd 
replied. 

I was thankful that it wasn’t I who was 
scheduled to get wet! It made me shiver 
even to think of it. There was only an 
intermittent sun, and it is certainly cold 
out here when the sun doesn't shine. 
That's why I never mind the everlasting 
sunshine some easterners complain of. 
There can’t be too much for me. 

Mrs. Todd showed me around while 
Eve changed her dress and put the finish- 
ing touches to her makeup. I noticed that 
she limped as she walked away. ‘What 
happened?” I asked. 

“Someone gave her a push yesterday in 
the crowd. Her foot slipped on a stone 
and she sprained her ankle. She was 
game to drive her car but she thought 
the exercise would do her good. She had 
hot and cold bandages on most of the 
night to get the swelling down.” 

And I hadn't even seen her wince while 
she was driving! 

There was a fountain in the middle of 
the public square and around it sat the vil- 
lagers in stylish clothes and ragged clothes, 
good clothes and bad clothes, representing 
the different classes of people who came 
to see the ‘miracle woman.” There were 
Packard cars and little tumble-down don- 
key carts with people stretched out in them, 
paralyzed or legless or something. Some of 
the ‘invalids’ were carried up the hill on 
stretchers by two men, but when the scene 
was over the boys made the ‘invalids’ 
walk down! “You dames get break enough 
riding up this hill!” one of them said. 

“You ought to practise up,” one of the 
girls razzed him, “so when that tin lizzy 
of yours quits in the middle of a hill you 
can help out a little.” 

“Tt would be a good time for a fire,” 
someone said, “with all these water ma- 
chines on the job,” and not two minutes 
afterwards smoke was seen pouring out of 
the church belfry! “Oh boy! What a 
break for our side!” a boy yelled and grab- 
bing the nozzle of a hose, started for the 
scene of action. But alas and alack—the 
hose was dry! A signal was to have been 
given when the water scene was ready and 
until then the water was turned off the 
back lot, so an SOS was telephoned to 
Universal’s own private fire department and 
in due time the ladder and hose clattered 
up drawn by man power. By that time the 
blaze had had a swell time with the whole 
belfry and far side of the roof, but they got 
it out before too much damage was done to 
the front of it. In the rain sequence the 
charred belfry wouldn’t show, but the next 
day's scenes were menaced by it. 

“There's our ticket to a night’s work,” 
said one of the carpenters. “That’s a fine 


job to patch up in twelve hours.” 


There was a little dog who couldn’t make 
up his mind what it was all about. He ran 
around from one person to the other with 
an enquiring look in his brown eyes, trying 
to show that he was all for one and one for 
all, if someone would only tell him how he 
could help matters along. 

Walter Pidgeon, who plays Lord Garys, 
called him over, “What you need is a 
drink,” he said, and the pup wagged his 
enthusiasm over this remark until his body 
was in danger of parting company, while 
Walter tipped a ten-gallon milk can filled 
with water into a paper cup and patted 
him on the head. He gave Walter’s hand 
a swipe with his little red tongue in grati- 
tude for his thoughtfulness and bounded 
away. 

“Always know when a dog is thirsty,” 
said Walter. “Been that way myself and 
you get to know the ear marks.” 

You know Walter has a very fine sing- 
ing voice which you will hear in this pic- 
ture. He is an artist, too, having studied 
in Paris and has some really interesting 
sketches to his credit. He was in the war 
and was a broker for years before he went 
into pictures. He is also a graduate of 
Dalhousie College in Nova Scotia. Also, 
he is very wealthy—and a bachelor, girls! 

“What are you doing to our lot?” asked 
one of Universal’s men, jokingly, who had 
hastened out to see how much damage the 
fire had caused. 

“Oh, just brightening it up a little, said 
George Archainbaud, from his perch on 
the camera platform. This one had a cov- 
ering so the rain wouldn't drench the 
cameras. 

“All ready, Eve?” Mr. Archainbaud 
called when the excitement over the fire 
had abated. “You men rush up the hill 
brandishing anything you can pick up and 
those of you who can’t find sticks, shake 
your fists at Miss Southern.” 

This was the scene after the rain when 
the countryside comes in a body to arrest 
the charlatan, but because that had to be 
a dry scene it was taken first. 

The bobbies appeared in their funny 
strapped hats, fighting back the crowd in 
an effort to keep the girl from the fury 
of the mob, until she got to the courtroom 
at least. Eve was pulled here and jerked 
there; sometimes a stray fist hit her head 
or shoulder. 

I kept wondering how the sprained ankle 
felt about all this. After all a sprained 
ankle has rights and Eve's wasn't getting 
any break at all. But although she looked 
a little white she said the ankle was fine. 

Again and again they did the scene and 
then prepared for the rain. It was getting 
late and the sky was hung with clouds. 
Also it had grown very cold. 

“Looks as though they wouldn't have to 
use the rain pipes. Those clouds look like 
business,” said an old man who had the 
rheumatism “powerful bad’; he told me. I 
didn’t think the rain scene would help his 
rheumatism any and told him so. ~Wall, 
you can’t be pickin’ and choosin’,” he said, 
“IT been doin’ the picture bizness for ten 
years and I just take what comes. Gettin’ 
wet ain't near as uncomfortable as some 
things I have had to do. Just the same Im 
sorry the sun went back on us.” 

The rain standards had whirligigs on the 
top just like the ordinary lawn sprinkler, 
only ten times their size. When the signal 
was given all the people started tearing 


down the hill and through the square to 
the shelter of the public buildings. The 
hose played over the tops of the houses 
and the small standards and large standards 
covered the place with what looked to be 
a driving rain. 

The first time, though, the people didn’t 
get so wet, but after the fourth time they 
were sopping. I marveled at the determina- 
tion they had and the fact that they were 
ruining their clothes for a five-dollar or 
seven-and-a-half dollar pay check. Aside 
from the discomfort of the situation there 
was no denying the fact that those clothes 
would at least have to be cleaned, if not 
discarded. What charm the movies have! 
Hundreds and thousands of people, young 
and old, put up with anything only’ to be 
in them. 

And it was so cold! Everyone who 
could had grabbed an army blanket and 
wrapped themselves up in it, Mrs. Todd 
and myself among the number. Of course 
the ones who were getting wet couldn't 
wrap up, so I don’t know what they felt 
like.. Eve was clear across across the square 
under cover until she was needed. They 
intended to work all evening with lights 
playing over the set so as to finish up the 
sequence. But I had had enough! I man- 
aged to get across to say good-bye to Eve. 

“Wait till I tell you about the healing 
scene,” she said. 


Eve speaks in a soft, southern drawl. 
She was born in Texas, but somehow she 
has an accent as individual as her person- 
ality. Before I came out here, after having 
seen “The Gaucho” and “Wild Geese,” I 
thought Eve Southern and Greta Garbo 
the two most magnetic personalities of the 
screen; and I still think so, because they are 
so silent, and silence is usually mysterious. 

Eve is very shy. She doesn't like to meet 
strange people—is terrified of interviews. 
So is Greta Garbo. Eve is not unfriendly— 
she loves people, but she likes impersonal 
and not personal contact, and such is hu 
man nature that people who shrink from 
meeting the outside world are most at- 
tractive to it! 

In the mob scene when Walter Pidgeon 
discovers that Eve is the “miracle woman’, 
he immediately steps on the other side of 
the fence, so to speak, and defends her. 
A stone, intended for her, strikes his temple 
and he falls unconscious. He is taken home 
and recovers consciousness, but is found to 
be paralyzed. 

“Anne goes to him everyday,” said Eve, 
“and talks to him, trying to show him that 
a higher power can save him. He can't 
understand, of course. Every day she sits 
at his bedside and tells him that if he will 
only have faith in the God that made him, 
he will be able to walk. One day, filled 
with love and pity for him, she tells him 
again the same story and puts her hand on 
his shoulder. As he listens and as he feels 


, the touch of her fingers, he moves his hand 


toward her. He is suddenly able to grasp 
the spiritual message. Tears spring into 
his eyes and he cries, ‘Why, I am free.’ ” 

“It sounds awfully silly to tell about it,” 
Eve said, “but it was beautiful. We both 
felt so uplifted because we were trying so 
hard to think above the earth and get in 
some sort of touch with the divine current 
that we were both crying when it was over. 
I haven't seen it on the screen yet, but I 
am sure the scene should be a good one, 
because we put so much sincerity in it.” 

Eve also has a lovely singing voice. It 
was her ambition to go into opera, and it 
still is. Singing is her principal relaxation 
and recreation. Also it is splendid exercise. 
She will sing in this picture. 
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See the Movie! 
Read the Book! 


Your favorite moving picture in 


novel form—for $1.00 


Just recall the ten best moving pictures you have either seen or 
expect to see. Nine chances out of ten you will find that a famous 
novel supplied the title, plot, action and characters of each one of 
them. A moving picture, fascinating as it is, supplies a passing 
pleasure. The book from which it came is yours to keep—to give 
you new delight every time you read it. Any of the books listed 
below can be obtained from SCREENLAND Book Dept. 


Order any one for $1.00 or 6 for $5.00 


Our Dancing Daughters 
Mother Knows Best 
White Shadows in the South Seas 
The Fleet’s In 

(Clara Bow edition) 
Lilac Time 
Beggars of Life 
The Singing Fool 
Revenge 
Interference 
The Divine Lady 
Me Gangster 
Dry Martini 
The Barker 
The Grip of the Yukon 

(Yukon Trail) aiurte SHADOWS 

Wings sr Marae Sane 
Sorrell and Son 
Four Sons 
The King of Kings 
The Canary Murder Case 
The River 
The Trial of Mary Dugan 
Abie’s Irish Rose 
The Legion of the Condemned 
Noah's Ark 
Four Devils 
The Patent Leather Kid 
Seventh Heaven 
The Rescue 
On Trial 
The Trail of ’98 
Dracula 
Beau Geste 
Beau Sabreur 
Redskin 


deems Glorious Betsy 


od RS Dr biden Sats 


|THE FLEETS IN! 


8 RUSSELL HOLMAN 
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SCREENLAND MAGAZINE (Dept. 6-29) 
49 West 45th Street, New York City. 
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A\mazing New 
Cau. 


af 


used by famous film stars ; 
A Weight Reducer é 
A Wrinkle Remover { s&s 
A Facial Beautifier . 
A Sunburn Preventive 


4) CALHOUN 
famous motion picture 
player uses Solaray 


—all in one single preparation 

Solaray is not a cure-all but an astonishing new prod- 
uct which effectively serves many purposes—an_ indis- 
pensable toilet requisite. We frankly tell you that 
Solaray will not remove wrinkles permanently—in our 
opinion no preparation can. But Solaray erases wrin- 
kles temporarily—applied in the evening, your com- 
plexion will remain soft, velvety, youthful overnight— 
in many cases, for days and weeks. Solaray removes 
pimples, blackheads, freckles, eliminates body odors, 
reduces enlarged pores. Applied as a_ reducer to 
stomach, hips, ankles and other parts of the body, 
it gives truly astonishing results, without the aid of 
drugs or diet. 
Absolutely non-injurious—Solaray is easily and quickly 
applied and removed. Full-size package mailed post- 
paid on receipt of $1.00. Or, sent C.O.D. if desired. 
Absolute money-back guarantee. Mail your order today. 

HOLLYWOOD BEAUTY LABORATORIES 

614 Southwest Bldg., Los Angeles, Calif. 


pracricar NURSING 


AT HOME IN 12 WEEKS 
Marvelous calling. Earn $20 to $30 weekly 
caring for invalid in your vicinity while 
learning. We help secure positions. Write 
Miss Tull, B-6202 Winthrop, Chicago, Ill. 


STATEMENT OF THE OWNERSHIP, 
MANAGEMENT, CIRCULATION, ETC., RE- 
QUIRED BY THE ACT OF CONGRESS OF 
AUGUST 24, 1912, of SCREENLAND, published 
MONTHLY at NEW YORK,.N. Y., for April 
1, 1929. State of New York, County of NEW 
YORK, ss. Before me, a NOTARY in and for 
the State and county aforesaid, personally ap- 
peared ALFRED A. COHEN, who, haying 
been duly sworn according to law, deposes and 
says that he is the BUSINESS MANAGER of 
SCREENLAND and that the following is, to the 
best of his knowledge and belief, a true state- 
ment of the ownership, management (and if a 
daily paper, the circulation), ete., of the afore- 
said publication for the date shown in the above 
caption, required by the Act of August 24, 1912, 
embodied in section 443, Postal Laws and Regu- 
lations, printed on the reverse of this form, to 
wit: 1. That the names and addresses of the 


publisher, editor, managing editor, and _busi- . 


ness managers are: Publisher, MAGAZINE 
BUILDERS, INC., 49 WEST 45TH STREET, 
NEW YORK, N. Y.; Editor, DELIGHT 
EVANS, 49 WEST 45TH STREET, NEW 
YORK, N. Y.; Managing Editor, DELIGHT 
EVANS, 49 WEST 45TH STREET, NEW 
YORK, N. Y.; Business Manager, ALFRED A. 
COHEN, 49 WEST 45TH STREET, NEW 
YORK, N. Y. 2. That the owner is: (if 
the publication is owned by an __ individual 
his name and address, or if owned by more 
than one individual the name and address 
of each, should be given below; if the publication 
is owned by a corporation the name of the cor- 
poration and the names and addresses of the 
stockholders owning or holding one percent or 
more of the total amount of stock should be given) 
THE MAGAZINE BUILDERS, INC., 49 WEST 
45TH STREET, NEW YORK, N. Y.; ALFRED 
A. COHEN, 49 WEST 45TH STREET, NEW 
YORK, N. Y.; J. RAYMOND TIFFANY, 
49 WEST 45TH STREET, NEW YORK, 
INS eX: By That the known bondholders, 
mortgagees, and other security holders owning 
or holding 1 percent or more of total amount of 
bonds, mortgages, or other securities are: (If 
there are none, so state) NONE. 4. That the 
two paragraphs next above, giving the names 
of the owners, stockholders, and security holders, 
if any, contain not only the list of stockholders 
and security holders as they appear upon the 
books of the company but also, in cases where 
the stockholder or security holder appears upon 
the books of the company as trustee or in any 
other fiduciary relation, the name of the person 
or corporation for whom such trustee is acting, 
is given; also that the said two paragraphs con- 
tain statements embracing affiant’s full knowl- 
edge and belief as to the circumstances and 
conditions under which stockholders and security 
holders who do not appear upon the books of 
the company as trustees, hold stock and securi- 
ties in a capacity other than that of a bona fide 
owner: and this affiant has no reason to believe 
that any other person, association, or corpora- 
tion has any interest direct or indirect in the 
said stock, bonds, or other securities than as so 
stated by him. ALFRED A. COHEN, Business 
Manager. Sworn to and subscribed before me 
this twenty second day of March, 1929. (SEAL). 
Notary Public. NATHAN REIGROD, N.Y. 
Co. Glk’s No. 55, Reg. No. 1R3. Commission 
expires March 30, 1931. 
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Mary Pickford— 


appearance, I carefully kept any note of 
encouragement out of my voice, merely 
saying, “Proceed, please, I will be glad to 
hear them.” 

Then, without further preliminaries, and 
with the utmost of self-confidence, the 
child began voicing the lines. And as she 
spoke, I marvelled at the clearness of her 
diction, the music of her tones. There was 
no slurring of consonants, no nervous junc- 
ture of words. I had but to close my 
eyes to imagine myself listening to the 
clear-cut, well trained voice of some debu- 
tante graduate of a fine finishing school. 

I watched her hands in the glare of the 
pilot-light, but there was not the slightest 
evidence of nervousness. The expressive 
fingers moved gracefully in time with her 
gesticulations. Her eyes gleamed with in- 
terest as she entered into the role she was 
assuming, while each of her changing pos- 
tures was graceful in the extreme. 

I was sincere when I said, “That’s very 
good,” at the end. She had made a 
splendid impression under the most trying 
conditions. I knew then that I had found 
my Betty Warren, and I told her to come 
to the studio the next day. 

“But what a name for the stage!” I 
exclaimed when she appeared and an’ 
nounced simply, “I am Gladys Smith.” 

“Yes, it is pretty terrible, isn’t it?” she 
asked, laughing merrily after she had set- 
tled herself in one of my largest chairs, 
“but Daddy’s name was ‘Smith’ and Mother 
chose the ‘Gladys’ part of it—so Tm 
helpless.” 

“Possibly not as helpless as you think,” 
I rejoined. “We must find a name ex- 
pressive of your personality and your fine 
voice. 

“If I could have had a choice, I would 
have selected ‘Mary,’ for I love that name 
best of all,” the child replied, “but I do 
not like “Marie.” ” 

“Very well,” I replied, “but ‘Mary 
Smith’ isn’t helping any. We must find a 
suitable last name, something like ‘Fairfax’ 
or ‘Tolliver’ or ‘Hardin’ % 

“One of my relatives married a man 
named ‘Pickford,’” she suggested tenta- 
tively. 

““Mary Pickford,’ I ejaculated. “It 
was made to order for you. That is it: 
the perfect name!” 

It was thus she was christened in the 
name which has become so famous through- 
out the world. 

Already I was under the spell of the 
child’s winsome personality and remarkably 
musical voice, but I believe it was the latter 
quality which attracted me most. There 
was an indefinable ‘cello note in her lower 
registers, and a flute-like clarity and sweet- 
ness in her overtones, which told me beyond 
the question of a doubt that she would 
score as the daughter in my play. Master 
Richard Story also came to me providen- 
tially at the same time, and I do not be 
lieve there ever were two sweeter child 
characters in productions. 

The newspapers in those days paid scant 
attention to other than headlined players, 
but the critic of the New York Press wrote 
after our home premiere: 

“A charming personality was revealed 
in little Mary Pickford, a child whose 
natural grace and beauty of voice should 
be cultivated.” 

Subsequently, when the play went to 
Boston, The Globe had this to say of 
Mary: 

“Not the least striking persons in the 
play are little Miss Pickford and Master 


Continued from page 29 


Richard Story as the younger children of 

General Warren. Both are delightful 

in the domestic picture of the second 

act. The little actress shows promise.” 

Washington, D. C., also paid some at- 
tention to the little player, The Times 
saying: 

“Miss Mary Pickford as Agatha’s 
younger sister is a very lovable little girl, 
winsome and with a big voice.” 

These are indicative of the type of no- 
tices given Mary during the two-season run 
of the play. I often have wondered why 
it was not ordered that critics might have 
second sight as well as their other capa- 
bilities. Then they could see into a future 
such as that of Mary Pickford, and could 
predict unerringly which of the younger 
players some day would reach stardom. 

But it was not audience alone which 
felt the personal charm of Mary. First 
and foremost, I loved her. She was sweetly 
serious in her work, grateful and loyal to 
me, and always had that self-contained, 
dignified little smile of welcome for those 
she loved. 

Likewise she was a company favorite. 
I believe she looked on the beautiful Char- 
lotte Walker almost as a second mother, 
so great was the affection between them. 
Down to the last member of the company 
—as well as the stagehands and musicians 
of the various theatres—all seemed to feel 
the spell of this sweet personality. 

With the close of “The Warrens of 
Virginia,’ Mary came to me and said: 

“Unless you advise against it, I think 
I will try motion pictures for awhile. I 
have had some tests at the Biograph studio 
and Mr. David Griffith has promised me 
regular work. I think I will like it, but 
I do not want to attempt it if you think 
it will interfere with my stage prospects. 
Tell me what to do, please, for you are 
my best friend and adviser.” 

Here indeed was a problem! I knew that 
the child’s beauty and sweetness would 
make her a positive success in pictures. But 
on the other hand the stage would be losing 
these qualities, plus a particularly melodious 
voice. . But in the end I nodded approval. 

“Will you make me one promise?” I 
asked. 

““Anything—of course,” she replied. “I 
feel that my future belongs to David 
Belasco. I never want to play for anyone 
but you.” 

But I pledged her to forget the speaking 
stage definitely for a time, and to give her 
best efforts in the new field. 

“It may be that they can advance you 
more rapidly to the heights than you can 
rise in the legitimate theater,” I told her. 
“But I want you to learn once and for all 
whether there is fame for you in the films.” 

She left with protestations that it was 
silly for anyone to think of her going on- 
ward into the future with anyone but me 
—and she patted my hand in farewell with 
that curiously old-fashioned gesture so 
familiar to students of the moving pictures. 
Her success was instantaneous and I watched 
her rise with pardonable pride. 

But Mary came back to me in 1912 to 
play the role of Juliet in “A Good Little 
Devil,” a fairy fantasy. And strangely 
enough there were cast with her other 
juveniles destined to score successes later. 
Among these were Ernest Truex, cast in my 
play as the Scotch orphan: Lillian Gish, 
Wilda Bennett and Regina Wallace. Each 
had an important role. 

Mary brought back to the theater a new 
expressiveness of feature, her remarkable 
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‘speaking’ hands, and an amplification of 
her natural poise and gracefulness. But 
best of all she brought back every note of 
her superbly musical voice. 

I was not alone in that realization, for 
the critic of The New York Times, com- 
menting on her return to the speaking 
stage, said: 

“Mary Pickford’s diction is so good 
that it suggests the movies as a desirable 
place for some of our other actors to 
improve their elocution.” 

The New York Herald on the same day. 
paid tribute to her personal charm and 
talent by saying: 

“As for the acting, perhaps the honors 
went to Mary Pickford—a remarkable 
find for Mr. Belasco—who gave a lovely 
impersonation of the blind Juliet.” 
Many and happy were the chats I had 

with Mary during her stay with me in the 
new play. Through these moments I came 
to know something of the fierce determina- 
tion and the hard common-sense which 
form the basis of her make-up. She knew 
within the heart of her that she was a 
born actress—but never did she attempt the 
thousand-and-one little tricks of tempera- 
ment so many display. In fact she was 
more apt to satirize them. 

I remember that one evening I was 
chatting with her before the performance. 
She had a pet kitten, and the animal, 
jealous at being neglected, began to mew. 
Finally Mary smiled roguishly and said to 
the animal: 

“See here, young kitten-cat, don’t you 
know actresses with temperaments cannot 
stand silly noises in their dressing rooms?” 

Once during a more serious moment, 
while we were discussing her future, Mary 
turned to me and said: 

“There was a story in the papers the 
other day that I had been the ‘daddy’ of 
our family since I was big enough to 
work.” Here a tremulous little smile passed 
over her expressive face. “And do you 
know I liked it. It made me think some 
of your own earlier struggles and made me 
realize you've won just because there was 
no force big enough to defeat you. I’m 
going to be like that; nothing can prevent 
my going to the top. And I hope it will 
be with you, dear Mr. David.” 


“We'll see, Mary dear,” I replied some- 
what vaguely, for even then I was coming 
to realize that she had made her personality 
too strong an influence in pictures to per- 
mit her to abandon them. 

Presently when the end of the season 
came, Mary called on me to say, plaintively, 

“Will you have a place for me next 
season, Mr. David dear?” 

I shook my head negatively. 

“Possibly never again,” I replied. 

Her beautiful eyes clouded, but she went 
on, bravely: 

“Why — but why —” 
have I done —” 

_ Everything, my dear,” I rejoined. “I’m 
going to let you go back to the pictures 
where they're clamoring for you; where you 
have made hundreds of thousands of ad- 
mirers by your splendid work. You can 
go equally as far on the stage, but it will 
take years, and in that time you can have 
progressed an incredible distance on the 
screen. I want so badly to see you on the 
heights that I am willing to forego all my 
plans in order that my little chum may 
find stardom quickly.” 


she said, “What 


I think we both were a bit misty-eyed 
at the parting, but Mary walked from my 
studio that day to put her dainty feet on 
the ladder of screen fame, and joy has been 
mine in the passing years to know that my 
advice was good. 
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Now You Can Reduce 
2 to 4 Lbs. in a Night 


Eat what you please 
Wear what you please 
Do what you please 
Take no risky medicine 


Send the coupon for your first three 
Fayro Baths 


Thousands of smart women have 
found this easy way to take off 2 to 4 
pounds once or twice a week. These 
women take refreshing Fayro baths in 
the privacy of their own homes. 

Fayro is the concentrate of the same 
natural mineral salts that make effective 
the waters of twenty-two hot springs of 
America, England and Continental Eu- 
rope. For years the spas and hot springs 
bathing resorts have been the retreat of 
fair women and well groomed men. 

Excess weight has been removed, skins have 
been made more lovely, bodies more shapely 
and minds brighter. 

The Hot Springs are now Brought to You 

A study of the analyses of the active in- 
gredients of the waters from twenty-two of 
the most famous springs have taught us the 
secret of their effectiveness. You can now 
have all these benefits in your own bath. Merely 
put Fayro into your hot bath. It dissolves rap- 
idly. You will notice and enjoy the pungent 
fragrance of its balsam oils and clean salts. 

Then, Fayro, by opening your pores and 
stimulating perspiration forces lazy body cells 
to sweat out surplus fat and bodily poisons. 
immediately you will lose from 2 to 4 pounds 
harmless manner. 

Your physician will tell you that Fayro is 
absolutely harmless. 


Add Fayro to your bath at night and 
in an easy, refreshing and absolutely 


certain to do the work and that it is 


Fayro will refresh you and help your body throw off worn out fat and bodily 


poisons. Your skin will be clearer and smoot 


her. You will sleep better after your 


Fayro bath and awaken feeling as though you had enjoyed a week’s vacation. 


Lose Weight Where You Most Want To 


Fayro reduces weight generally but you can 
also concentrate its effect on abdomen, hips, legs, 
ankles, chin or any part of the body you may wish. 


Results Are Immediate 

Weigh yourself before and after your Fayro 
bath. You will find you have lost from 2 to 4 
pounds. And a few nights later when you again 
add Fayro to your bath, you will once more reduce 
your weight. Soon you will be the correct weight 
for your height. No need to deny yourself food 
you really want. No need for violent exercise. No 
need for drugs or medicines. Merely a refreshing 
layro bath in the privacy of your own home. 


Try Fayro at Our Risk 
The regular price of Fayro is $1.00 a package. 


With 
che coupon you get 


3 full sized packages and an inter- 


esting booklet ‘‘Health and Open Pores’’ for $2.50 plus 
Send no money. 
instantly 


the necessary postage. 


S Pay the postman. 
refunded i 


Your money if you want it. 


— 


I will pay t 


If each healthful bath of Fayro does not 
vteduce your weight from 2 to 4 pounds, we 
will refund your money without a question. 
You risk nothing. Clip the coupon and mail 
it today. 


City 
If you do 
Money Order 


| 
| 
| Name 
| 


is understood that if I do not 
the first package I use, 
you will refund all of my 


HERE’S PROOF 
Read What Fayro Baths Have Done For Others 
“Three Fayro baths have 


pounds in 8 days. 
for years,.’’ 


reduced my weight 11 
I feel better than I have felt 


“T weigh 16 pounds less and feel 
sleep better. Fayro is wonderful.” 


younger and 


“My double chin yanished in the magic of Fayro 
baths.”’ 


“My hips were always too prominent until I com- 
menced Fayro baths. I have lost 12 pounds.’’ 


“Since childhood my. thick ankles have always 
been a source of embarrassment. Fayro baths have 
reduced them beautifully. Thank you very much.” 

Names and addresses will be given on request. 


| FAYRO, INC. 
| 823 Locust St., Pittsburgh, Pa. N-6-29 | 
Send me 8 full sized boxes of Fayro in plain +¢ 


ackage. 
he postman §2.50 plus the necessary postage. It 
get satisfactory results wi | 
I am to return the other two and 
money at once. | 


not live in the United States sead iaternational | 


> With coupon. 


~~ 
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| OPPORTUNITIES 


\| Rate 20c a Word — Forms Close 10th— Two Months Preceding Issue 


MALE HELP WANTED 


Fireman, Brakemen, Baggagemen (white or 

colored), Sleeping Car, Train Porters (col- 
ored), $150—$250 monthly. Experience un- 
necessary. 923 Railway Bureau, JTast St. 
Louis, Il. 


FEMALE HELP WANTED 


HOMEWORK: Women Wanting obtain reliable 
kinds. Write for information. Enclose stamp. 
Eller Co., Z-296 Broadway, New York. 


AGENTS WANTED 


INTEREST TO WOMEN 


HEMSTITCHING and _ Picoting Attachment. 
Guaranteed. Fits any sewing machine. The 
old reliable. 60¢ prepaid or sent GC. O. D. 
Circulars free. Lallesh Hemstitching Co., 
Dept. 45, Sedalia, Mo. 
BEST HEMSTITCHING AND PICOTING 
ATTACHMENT. Guaranteed. Fits any sew- 
ing machine. 60c¢ prepaid. Circulars free. Best 
Hemstitching Co., D-40, Drawer Q, Chicago. 


BLACKHEADS, PIMPLES, Blemishes, Tan, 

Etc. Removed; 6 Days—No Drugs, Diet, 
Salves. Write to Stempel Co., 4704 S. Justine, 
Chicago. 


AGENTS—$50. WEEKLY SELLING SHIRTS. 

No capital or experience needed. Commissions 
in advance. Samples Free. Madison Products, 
564 Broadway, New York. 


STRANGE BATTERY COMPOUND charges 

batteries instantly. Gives new life and pep. 
Immense demand. Big Profits. Lightning Co., 
St. Paul, Minn. 


LEG PADS 


“LEGPADS” MAKE SHAPELY LIMBS; DEFY 

DETECTION. Rubber Busts; Reducing Gar- 
ments; Wigs; Eyelashes; Tights; Female imper- 
ber Garments; Wigs; Tights; Female Imper- 
sonators’ Outfits; Opera and Service Weight 
Silk Hose; Abdominal Supporters. CAMP, 8-235 
Fifth Ave., New York. 


DETECTIVES 


PERSONALS 


BE A DETECTIVE — Excellent paying work, 
Write NATIONAL HEADQUARTERS, 169 
East 83rd Street, New York. 


SONG AND POEM WRITERS 


LET ME READ YOUR CHARACTER. Send 
birth date and 12c. Graphologist, 2309 
Lawrence, Toledo, Ohio. 


DANCING 


SONG POEM WRITERS—"“REAL PROPOSI- 
TION.” HIBBELER, D14, 2104 N. Keystone, 
Chicago. 


SONG POEM WRITERS. Melodies written. 
Write for particulars. Ernest Shonfield, 
2236 Olive Ave., Pasadena, Calif. 


SONG POEMS ARRANGED for Publication. 
Brennen, Song Specialist, N1652 Broadway, 
New York. 


WRITERS 


$1250 FOR ORIGINAL PHOTOPLAY STORY. 

Our sales department sold unknown author's 
first story for above amount. We revise, copy- 
right and market stories for both silent and 
talking pictures. Located in the heart of mo- 
tion picture industry. We know the demand. 
Established 1917. Free Booklet. UNIVERSAL 
SCENARIO COMPANY, 204 Western & Santa 
Monica Bldg., Hollywood, Calif. 


FOR SALE 


BEAUTIFUL ALL WHITE POLICE PUPS 
for sale. Arthur Anson, Mose, No. Dak. 


ART PICTURES—220 WONDERFUL PIC- 

TURES. All Different. 160 Samples $1.00. 
Particulars 10c. Howard Sales Co., Dept. 4, 
Box 529, San Francisco, Cal. 


ANTIQUE FIREARMS. Send for List. Dexter 
—910 Jefferson, Topeka, Kansas. 


ART—PHOTOS 4- $1.00. SCR-GPO, Bx471, 
REN 


“GIRL PICTURES” 


1 Art pictures and Bathing beauties 25 cents 
(coin). Money refunded if dissatisfied. 
Photo Sales Co., 15 East Ohio, Chicago, Ill. 


MONEY FOR YOU 


Men or women can earn $15 to $25 weekly 
in spare time at home making display cards. 
Light, pleasant work. Nocanvassing. We 
instruct aos and supply you with work. 
Write to-day for full particulars. 

The MENHENITT COMPANY Limited 
252 Dominion Bldg.,Toronto, Can. 


Mr. and Mrs. Charles Sadler's 


DANCING ACADEMY 


Individual instruction in social and modern dancing 

from 10 a. m. to 8 p. m, — Classes every evening 

Booklet on request Phone Academy 1581 
“Dance Descriptions by Mail’ 


2726 BROADWAY NEW YORK CITY 


SCREENLAND 
MAGAZINE 


is getting better with every issue. 


We have plenty of evidence of 
this in the big increase in news- 
stand sales. 

As a matter of fact, the new man- 
agement has hardly gotten under 
way with the improvements mapped 
out for SCREENLAND. 

The Editorial Department plans 
some real surprises for our readers 
during the summer months. 

The result of their hard work 
will be evidenced in each issue. 

We are very anxious to have you 
see the next few issues and hope 
you will ask your newsdealer to 
save a copy for you,‘or better still, 
just sign and mail the coupon below. 


SCREENLAND (Dept. 6-29) 
49 West 45th St. 
New York, N. Y. 


I enclose $2.50 for which please 
send me ScREENLAND for one vear. 


Name 
Address 


City Sees 
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We never have lost contact. I always 
think of Mary Pickford as America’s 
Sweetheart—but my ‘Little Chum.’ Always 
I have rebelled at the loss of her glorious 
voice in the silences of motion-pictureland, 
but now it seems that even that is to be 
restored in “Coquette.” 

I read the other day of her voice tests— 
how splendidly she recorded—and it is 
sweet to know that the girl who makes this 
new success, still is the simple, unpretending 
bit of femininity who said to the kitten: 

“Don’t you know actresses with tempera- 
ments cannot stand silly noises in their 
dressing rooms?” 

I know that success never has—and 
never could—spoil her. 


Loving for a Living 


(Continued from page 71) 


were to watch me at my love making, 
either. I don’t recall that she ever has 
but it wouldn’t fuss me a bit. You see, 
this is work for me. And screen kisses 
aren't always what they are cracked up to 
be. A kiss isn’t so pleasant when you are 
paid to kiss and when the girls wear 
grease paint and illtasting make-up, and 
when a camera and forty men are looking 
on, and when you have rehearsed it ten 
or fifteen times, and when you are tired 
after a hard day of work. 

Mention the word ‘kiss’ to a young man 
and woman, and their first thought is of a 
cozy corner, hidden away: not of a crowded 
street. How many young men would enjoy 
kissing a girl on a busy downtown corner? 
Few, Ill warrant. The same _ situation 
exists in the studios. 


The Stage Coach 


(Continued from page 85) 
She Got What She Wanted 


A reviewer's job is occasionally a tough 
one, but not with this show. One para- 
graph more and we can call it a review. 

Here is a curious compound of farce, 
comedy, and drama all about a little Rus- 
sian girl who kept falling in love with other 
men before going back to her husband. 
An occasionally bright line doesn’t remove 
the hash flavor. Galina Kopernak, Alan 
Brooks, and Franklyn Ardell wasting their 
sweetness on the deserted air of Wallack’s. 


ae Ga aes . es ~~. i 
@ George K. Arthur and his little daughter, 
Jean. Another Jean Arthur on the screen 
when she grows up? 
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Beauty While You Wait 


Continued from page 73 


is down in the water and see how the ache 
and tiredness will disappear. 

You are now ready for a short rest. But 
first, you must prepare your face for a rest. 
You know about resting your mind and 
body, but when anyone tells you to rest 
your face it’s a joke or an insult. Yet it’s 
impossible for the muscles of the face to 
rest unless you release them from tension. 

While you are cleansing your face and 
eyes, have a portion of skin food heating. 
It can be used cold, of course, but if you 
never have used hot skin food on your face 
and neck when you are tired, try it. When 
you feel it seep into the pores of your 
tired skin you will realize how comforting 
it is, and it is particularly good for a 
dry skin. 

On a stand within reach of your bed 
place a bowl of ice water containing several 
pads of cotton, a jar of astringent, a bottle 
of witch hazel and the hot skin food. Lie 
down on your bed and quickly apply the 
skin food, smoothing it well into the face 
and neck. Pat briskly with the tips of 
the fingers for a couple of minutes, using 
both hands. Pat from the base of the 
neck to the ears, from the chin to the 
corners of the mouth, to the nose, over the 
cheeks to the temples, under and around 
the eyes very gently, across the forehead. 
Squeeze the pads from the ice water, douse 
generously with astringent, place one on 
each cheek, one on the forehead, a big pad 
on and under the chin and strap on with 
a face towel. Over each eye place a pad 
wet with witch hazel. 

All this can be done in much less time 
than it takes to write it, particularly if you 
are careful to have everything at hand for 
this beautifying and rest period. And 
remember, if you really are going to ‘rest 
your face’ you must shut your mind against 
every thought of worry or hurry and think 
rest, peace, sleep—until it actually over- 
takes you. 

When your rest period is over, though 
it is no more than ten or fifteen minutes, 
you will just naturally begin to feel and 
look more beautiful. If you don’t believe 
it, look in the mirror. Remove the skin 
food with tissues or a soft towel and pat 
the face gently with a wad of cotton wet 
with astringent. 

Now take a quick sponge or shower. 
Rub the body with your favorite soap and 
shower with warm water. Rub again with 
sweet scented bath powder and shower with 
tepid or cold water if you can stand the 
shock of cold water. Dry briskly with a 
rough towel and dust with talcum, and you 
are ready to dress. 

There is another quick trick of beautify- 


ing which I want to tell you about. It was 
told me by one of the most beautiful and 
popular of our screen stars. “Aside from 
studio make-up,” she said, “I use no cos- 
metics except cleansing cream and a little 
powder. When I’m unusually tired and 
want to freshen up for the evening I cleanse 
my face and use a white of-egg mask. I[ 
simply smooth the egg white over my face 
and neck, then lie down and relax while 
it dries. If | can, I drop off to sleep for 
a few minutes. In about half an hour I 
remove the mask with cold water, and dust 
on a little powder. The egg mask tightens 
the skin, smooths out tiny lines and gives 
one a fresh rested look.” 

This ‘trick’ may be included in the quick 
beauty treatment. Use the skin food as 
directed, leave on a few minutes, remove 
with skin tonic, then apply the mask. 

When you come to the finishing touches 
you will be surprised to find that even your 
hair looks better for the rest and falls more 
softly and gracefully, and when you make 
up, you will find that you need very little. 
Just a bit of foundation cream, a dusting 
of powder—and by the way, here’s another 
little trick I learned from a movie star. 
It will help to wake your eyes and 
take away all the appearance of tiredness 
if you use a darker shade of powder around 
your eyes, especially under them. Then 
powder the rest of your face with your 
usual shade. The darker powder must not 
be overdone. Make-up of any kind must 
not be obvious. 

Finish with a suspicion of rouge, shading 
naturally into your normal color. Work 
in with an upward movement. At the 
edges deftly tone the color down in order 
to break any conspicuous outline. A skilful 
touch of rouge low on the chin extending 
back along the jaw bone will tend to soften 
the effect and make it inconspicuous. 

If your lips have a good color, rub a 
white lipstick over them to make them soft 
and fresh. If you wish to touch up your 
lips with a bit of color, apply the red lip- 
stick to the bow of the lips and with a 
motion to the corners, blend the color until 
it is not conspicuous. 

Now then! Would you ever think that 
the radiant young person who looks out 
from your mirror is the same weary, de- 
jected creature who came slinking into your 
room less than an hour ago? Blue looks 
have given way to blue skies, sourness to 
sunniness! You're all ready now to meet 
your best beau or your best beau’s family, 
or any adventure that may present itself. 
And—“if you behave as well as you look,” 
as no doubt your mother has said many 
times, “you will do very well!” 


Lozs Climbs the Ladder — Continued from page 56 


to them all. All, that is, except Lois. She 
has never lost a minute’s time nor a single 
fan friend in her transition from girlhood 
to womanhood. 

Lois doesn’t notice any difference between 
the way directors treat her now and two 
years ago. If there is a difference, it is 
slight. Miss Moran’s mother had a logical 
explanation for this: 

“Lois has always taken her work so 
seriously that she seemed older than her 
actual years,’ Mrs. Moran suggested. “If 
directors were inclined to look upon her 
as a child, two years avo, her seriousness 


soon caused them to regard her with a more 
respectful attention.” 

Lois, the child, was always serious. I 
remember that I talked with her on the 
“Stella Dallas” sets. She quoted excerpts 
from Spinoza and explained Einstein's 
theories to me, the while I sat back dazedly 
trying to grasp what she was telling me. 

Lois, the woman, is still serious but in 
a different way. She has developed a sense 
of humor. In her home, I picked up a 
volume: “The Life of Napoleon.” The 
book opened automatically to a place where 
Miss Moran had penciled a notation on one 
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‘Button Rupture 
Newest Way 


Without 
Pressure 


Science now advises discard- 
ing cruel steel springs, barbarous 
leg straps, and other harness 
that press against the rupture and 
thus prevent nature from healing it. 
A new sensible method has been per- 
fected, called Magic Dot—entirely  dif- 
ferent from any other way. Instead of 
“‘pressing,’’ it ‘‘seals’’ rupture, and 
allows users to run, jump, bend and 
cough in perfect safety. 

With this 1-25th oz. device is a new 
kind of pad, air-porous and washable. 
It actually breathes air, and cannot 
slip off the rupture—a feature you'll 
frankly admit that is lacking in your 
present appliance. In fact, it is so 

superior and different that it is 
praised by physicians as ‘‘an en- 
tively new departure.’’ Users report 
they have forgotten they are 
wearing it. But don’t buy 


- it yet. 
i SEE IT FIRST 
eee Youcan now have it sent to your home 
b without obligation to wear it. Just write for 


full description of Magic Dot and details of 
this unusual *‘no obligation’’ offer. Tear out 
this ad and write today, for quick relief, 


=A NEW SCIENCE INSTITUTE 
~—<Sc Dept. 3761, Clay St., Steubenville, 0. 


Today one of the biggest, best paid fields for 
writers is the thrilling, fascinating work of 
advertising—the great force that shapes and 
sways modern business. Here your writing 
talent will bring you big money quick—many 
make $4,000 to $15,000 a year writing adver- 
tisements, booklets, and other literature. 


Amazing Opportunities 
Millions Being Spent 


AND now you can quickly pre- 
pare yourself at home in 
your spare time to enter this big 
pay field. Ina few short months 
you can make your ambition, 
ability and ideas bring you a 
startling salary. Many makeen- 
viable incomes while learning. 


FREE— Amazing Book 
For thirty-one years the Page- 
Davis School has been training 
men and women in advertising. 
Many prominent advertising 
positions now filled by our 
graduates. Inanamazing FREE 
Book, How to Win Success in 
Advertising, you are told all 
about our practical easy method 
—how to develop your ideas and 
realize real money for them in 
advertising. Send for this free § 
book today—it may be the turn- 
ing point of your life. 


PAGE -DAVIS SCHOOL 
OF ADVERTISING 


3601 Michigan Ave. Dept. 632-A 
CHICAGO, ILL. 


SCHOOL TEACHER 
NOW MAKES $10,000 


A woman school teacher 
afew years ago— today 
she is advertising mana- 
ger of one of the coun- 
try’s best known depart- 
ment stores with asalary 
close to $10,000.a year ! 


HAS OWN BUSINESS 
Your Advertising Course 
# has been a great help to 
me in planning my adver- 
tising literature which I 
use in the conduct of my § 
own business. 

Arthur B. Pitts 


Movie Fans 


ATTENTION 


All the famous Stars in their latest and best 
poses x I0 originals--Special for a short 
time, 25c. each or 5 for $1. Scenes from all 
the recent photoplays. 8 x 10 photos 25c. each 
or 12 for $2.50. Send 2c. stamps or money 
order. Satisfaction guaranteed. 14 Valentino 
poses, also scenes from his various photoplays. 


S. BRAM STUDIO 
Film Centre,9th Ave.&45th,Studio 297,New York City 
DEALERS INVITED 


BE AN ARTIST 


WE CAN TEACH 

YOU DRAWING in 
your own hone during your . 
6pare time. Thirty-five yearsof “ 
successful teaching proves our ability. 
Artists receive large salaries, 


Write today for Art Year Book 


SCH@EAPPLED ART 
Boom 3 BATTLE CREEK MICH, 
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You Bashfual? 


NERVOUS? 
EMBARRASSED? 
SHY? 


NO WONDER YOU ARE A 
“STAY-AT-HOME” 


O YOU ever feel embarrassed in the presence of strangers? Are 
you always bashful and confused when you meet people for the 
first time or when you are in company of the opposite sex? 


You Are Self-Conscious! 


Shame on you! There is no need for you to be nervous and embarrassed. Stop being 
shy. You can learn how to conquer the terrible fear of your superiors. 

Every individual now suffering from Bashfulness (Self-Consciousness) will welcome 
this good news. Remarkable discovery used with great success—whereby you can 
quickly and easily overcome your faults. Be cheerful and confident of your future! 
If you’re Bashful—don’t wait another day—Send 25¢ for my fascinating amazing 
book. Tells how to master and overcome Self-Consciousness. Write today! 


RKchard Blackstone, 


Richard Blackstone, 
B-406 Flatiron Bldg., New York City. 
Please send me a copy of your book on 
Nervousness and Bashfulness. I am en- 
closing 25 cents in coin or stamps. 


B-406 FLATIRON BLDG. ING VOLES s-pepceeomeccrcen ere ne ceeOREe ee tet cote -pecanccboconsosiooreneeo 
NEW YORK, N. Y. City At Se ee eee States asians 
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aring Boo 


A daring book by Elinor Glyn--brimful of inexperienced youth and the more mature © 
plain truths, unashamed facts, frank dis- might want to know, from the first awak- 


cussions, and intimate secrets of love and ening of youthful love to the full flower- 
marriage. Ruined romances and blasted ing of the grand passion; how to win love, 
marriages are too often due to ignorance hold love, restore love; how to charm. fas- 
of vital questions which are discussed cinate, captivate; mistakes, marriage, 
freely in this amazingly frank book which birth control: wisdom, warnings, vamp- 
concerns the most intimate relations of ing; petting, honeymooning, mating; win- 


men and women. ning whom you want--deception, infidel- 
It contains EVERYTHING the curious, ity, outwitting “‘third party,’’ etc. 


Intimate Advice to the Lovelorn 
An endless source of intimate, intriguing information--in the frank 
words of the present day youth, answering many a question you might 
even hesitate to ask your closest friends--anwers toa bride, ana many 
others, which of course cannot be mentioned here. Simply priceless 
Secrets, that will change your loneliness to happiness. your longings to 
joy. Send money order or stamps for $1.88 or pay $2 to your postman 
on deliyery. 


Educator Press 
Dept. G-48 
19 Park Row, 

New York City 


Sent sealed in plain 
wrapper. Books sent 
. care of General 
UY Delivery must be 
Re ea prepaid. 


cray Hair ANY PHOTO ENLARGED 
GOES IN 10 MINUTES! HAND COLORED AND FRAMED 


Money back if it fades Size 8x10 inches 98 Fey Sete eeaee CRETRSAIR 
= = natural Life Colors and 


below 18. State age 
when ordering. 


again! My French MAGI 
Comp oud e caves sno Com- Framed in VERY LATEST 
streaks. No stains on plete Blue or Brown Gold Poly: 
linen or scalp. Penetrates chrome Frame, fitted with an 
dustproof back. "Regular $10.00 VALUE 
GUARANTEED! Nota Rolled Unfin- 
ished Print, but completely finished and 
ready to beautify the most conservative home. 
Send no Money. Just send us ANY 
photo,snarshot, proof, group, picture or film 
telling us color of hair, oyes etc., and within 
5 days pay postman $1.9. (plus postage)when 


all through each hair. 
Stands any amount of 
washing, shampooing and 
curling. Leaves hair soft 
A A and silky, Guaranteed 
harmless. Easily applied in few minutes. Only one ap- 
plication, $2.00 outfit for only $1.45, to introduce 
quickly. Send M. O. or pay C. O. D. plus 20 cents | 
postage. I guarantee you will be greatly pleased. Plain 
wrapper. No one knows. 


Maison Jeunesse, 17 Park Row, New York, Suite MD-48 


large painting and frame and original photo 
ate delivered: Or send $2.00 with order and 
we will psy postage. Money REFUNDED if 
not EXACTLY as advertised. Mail today. 
Don't Delay. Dept. 34. 


| CHICAGO ART STUDIO 


5339 S. Halsted St. Chicago, Ill. 


SCREENLAND’S Pre-Views help you pick the pictures 
you are sure to enjoy. 
Don’t miss a number. On sale 5th of month 
preceding date of issue. 


of the leaves. The paragraph on which 
she quoted told of Napoleon's great love 
ef sleep. “He needed a great deal of 
sleep, like all people of nervous tempera- 
ment,” the paragraph stated. She had 
written in pencil beside this: “Hurray! 
I've at last found a justification for the 
many hours I require.” 

She still reads Nietzche but she doesn’t 
insist on quoting the gentleman to others 
who don’t read him. She has a wonderful 
library of literary masterpieces but if you 
confess “Saturday Evening Post” tastes, that 
doesn’t make you an Elk, if you know 
what I mean. 

Accidentally, I learned the truth about 
Miss Moran's introduction into pictures. 
Erroneous stories were printed that Sam 
Goldwyn signed her abroad and brought 
her to this country. 

He didn’t. He met and interviewed her 
in Paris, but no contracts were signed. 
Miss Moran’s visit to this country (she is 
American by birth but was educated abroad) 
had nothing to do with motion pictures. 
Lois and her mother were seated in a 
restaurant in New York City when they 
were approached by Marc Connelly, well- 
known playwright and producer. Connelly 
wanted Miss Moran, whom he had never 
seen before that day, to star in a stage 
play he was soon to produce. 

When the Morans later visited Mr. 
Goldwyn’s office, that motion picture pro- 
ducer offered Lois a contract for five years. 
She refused it because she wasn’t as in- 
terested in the screen as she was in the 
stage. Later. when director Henry King 
decided nobody could do that part in 
“Stella Dallas’ as well as Miss Moran, 
Goldwyn again approached her and told 
her ‘to write her own contract. Lois 
signed for the one picture. When Mr. 
Goldwyn later asked her to sign a long- 
term contract, she again refused. That is 
the true story of her coming to America. 

She still anticipates a stage career and 
is hoping later on to be able to combine 
the two. Perhaps talking motion pictures 
will open up such an extensive new field 
that she will not want to go on the stage, 
after all. But the yearning to do musical 
comedy is instilled in her heart and talk- 
ing movies will have to be tremendously 
successful to attract her away from that 
great desire—the stage. 

Lois is very wealthy. She has invested 
wisely and need never again worry about 
money. So the higher salaries that motion 
pictures pay won't influence her to give up 
her stage ambitions. When she decides to 
embark upon the musical comedy career, 
money will have nothing to do with that 
decision. 


The Little Ingenue Can 
Be Smart 


(Continued from page 55) 
oughly the art of continually being smart; 
therefore the orchid continues to be rare, 
at least in America. 
Paris, the jungle, is full of more varieties: 
but transplanted, the species can do well. 
Bessie has evolved from a little quiet 
violet sort of flower to—not exactly the 
orchid in its full sense of the word, but a 
flower of rare extraction and quite a bit of 
style. In her recent pictures she has not 
had great reason to dress, for the parts 
did not call for it; but some day this little 
pocket edition will have an opportunity to 
show that a girl may be knee-high to the 
proverbial grasshopper and still have a 
chance in the world of fashion, if she has 
the desire—and the four-inch heels! 


“a riot. 
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she smiled her whimsical smile. “I would 
say, “Very well, then, I go!’ And they do 
what I want! I do not know what that 
means but it was good!” 

You remember of course that Garbo’s 
famous line is “I go now.” She said she 
loved the sea trip—the rougher, the better. 
And when I asked her if she would ever 
want to go back to Sweden to live, she 
said: “Who can say? We never know 
what we may wish to coe If yee are un 
ha ou pack your trunks and you go— 
see eed Now! I am glad to be back 
here.” 

She has stories she hopes she may do, 
sometime. Her own stories. But she added, 
“I know them but I am not a writer so 
I cannot write them. And the parts are 
too hard to explain.” 

When I mentioned some of her first 
pictures, she said: “Oh, those are old 
stories, now! I hope to do some comedy 
sometime. I like comedy.” 

She is that priceless combination, the 
sweet child and the wise woman! She is 
naive one moment, like an eighteen-year- 
old, looking at you appealingly. The next, 
she is a mocking, worldly woman, with a 
veil suddenly dropped over the frankness 
and friendliness. I wonder which is the 
real Garbo? Certainly she must be eter- 
nally fascinating. I can assure her fans 
of one thing: it’s not only sex appeal that 
has made Garbo one of the great stars of 
pictures. It’s much, much more. There’s 
a force, an intelligence somewhere behind 
the enigmatic eyes. And boundless cour- 
age. But before we leave her I must tell 
you that her eyelashes, which so many have 
said are too good to be true, are real. 
They curl an inch or so on her cheek and 
they are very black. I saw her in broad 
daylight, I looked, and I know! Her com- 
plexion, too, is the real thing—soft and 
white without a trace of make-up. And the 
minute she arrived at her Park Avenue 
hotel from the boat there was a phone call 
waiting for her. From Beverly Hills, Cali- 


fornia. From one John Gilbert! 
That Lupe! She is one funny keed! 


Whoopee Lupe — Mexican cyclone — hot 
tamale! It’s all true, and then some. But 
we liked her. Who could help it? She's 
a primitive, passionate little creature—dar- 
ing, willful, dazzling. From the moment 
she arrived, things happened! A luncheon 
for the press, at which Lupe captivated 
the men and amazed the women. Then 
personal appearances at the Rialto in Times 
Square, where she upset theatrical tradition 
by doing exactly as she pleased. She was 
I hope you all managed to get to 
some town where she appeared. Lupe 
Velez, in Person, is more than worth the 
price of admission! She comes out and 
sings and dances and tosses violets and pats 
the front‘row males on the head. She told 
me: “They luf me—they adore Lupe!” 
She’s like that. She is as pleased over her 
success as a child. She was looking at 
some proofs of some of her own pictures 
and saying, “Beautiful, beautiful—” over 
and over again! Then: ‘See my dimples 
in my nose?” she asked. And sure enough 
—if you look closely you'll see two tiny 
dimples. She wears a big diamond en- 
gagement ring and with it what looks like 
a wedding ring. She said she missed Gary 
terribly and loves him very much. Those 
eagles, said Lupe, that Gary gave her—she 
loves them because he loves them. “What 


Lo 


he love I love,” she declared. Lupe smokes 
—that is, she never has a cigarette her- 
self but she will reach for yours with her 
long slim brown fingers and give it a puff 
or two and hand it back! 

She is said to have had offers from 
Ziegfeld, Shubert, and Earl Carroll to ap- 
pear in Broadway productions. But she 
says she loves the screen and is anxious 
to get back and make more pictures. When 
I saw her she looked like a tired child— 
“It is terrible,’ she moaned. “I work, 
work—all the time. But they adore me!” 
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Estelle Taylor came to town and imme’ 
diately had an offer to play opposite 
George Jessel in his next talking picture. 
Then Fox bought Jessel’s contract and will 
star him in a series of pictures at some 
fabulous salary; so Estelle may not do it, 
after all. But she did have voice tests 
made and everybody says they are mar- 
velous. 

Estelle is the most modest star in pic’ 
tures. You'd think to hear her talk that 
she had never made such a hit in “Don 
Juan” and “Where East is East.” She 
said: “Word got around that my voice 
wasn't good just because the stage play Jack 
and I were in didn’t have a very long run. 
But they finally persuaded me to have a 
talkie test and when I heard it I must say 
I was surprised! It isn’t half bad.” Which, 
discounting Estelle’s inferiority complex, 
means that it is just swell! 

I never saw Miss Taylor look so well as 
she does right now. You have probably 
heard how she suffered for her art for 


“Where East is East’—how she had to 
have her eyes taped back to give the 
Oriental slant and how it hurt. Well, 


strangely enough she wore the make-up for 
so long that it looked to me as if her eyes 
still slant a little, and it’s terrifically be 
coming. 

I saw Alice Joyce ‘in person’ just after 
I had been looking at some ‘stills’ from 
“The Squall,’ and I couldn't believe my 
eyes! In “The Squall” Miss Joyce plays 
the mother of Carroll Nye. And it only 
goes to show what an excellent actress and 
make-up artist she is. Because the real 
Alice might be the original of the more 
attractive photographs you see in the society 
columns of the newspapers captioned: 
“Smart Young Matron Out for a Stroll on 
Park Avenue.” Alice is youthful and ex- 
ceedingly well-dressed and correct. She 
does live on Park Avenue, too! She is 
one of the most famous movie commuters, 
dividing her time between east and west. 
Hollywood is where her work is, but her 
heart is certainly in Manhattan, where her 
husband, James B. Regan, is, and her two 
daughters. Her eldest, Mary, is in school 
in Philadelphia and Alice’s first week-end 
was spent with her. 

George Jessel is a New York institution. 
He isn’t very tall but there’s a_ brisk, 
Napoleon-esque air about him. You just 
know he'll get what he wants. His success 
on the stage is too well-known to be re- 
marked, but he is new to the movies. And 
unlike some of the stage stars, he admits 
there may be a few things about pictures 
he doesn’t know! 

“I want to learn,” he told me seriously. 
“I'm green at this thing—only one picture 
to my credit, “Lucky Boy. And I want 
to make good and do some really fine 
things.” 
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THEN CHOOSE 
AVIATION! 


AS you a red-blooded,| 
daring he-man? Do 
you crave adventure, 
popularity, admiration, 
and the applause of great 
crowds? Then why not 
get into the Aviation In- 
dustry—the greatest ad- 
venture since time began 
—the greatest thrill ever, 
offered to man? 


Think what Aviation offers you. The praise and 
plaudits of the multitude. And a chance to get in 
on the ground floor where rewards will be unlimited! 
Aviation is growing so swiftly that one can hardly 
keep track of all the astonishing new developments. 
Air-mail routes have just been extended to form 2 
vast aerial network over the entire U.S. Many Com- 
mercial Airlines and airplane factories are now being 
organized. Men like Henry Ford are investing mil- 
lions in the future of commercial Aviation for they 
see its great possibilities. 


Easy to Get Into Aviation By 
This Home Study Method 


Get into this thrilling 
profession at once while PICK YOUR 
JOB! 


the fd is mew ang un- 
crowded. ow—by a Flyi 
i ying 

unique new plan—you can a 

quickly secure the basic Faplane tnetructor 

and preparatory training aeotene Re, ‘ 

at home, in spare time. | AirP eae ag 

Experts willteach you the | Airplane ata Hos 

secrets and fundamentals aoe Tae 

of Practical Aviation— Airplane Builder 
Airplane Salesman 


give you all the inside 
facts that are essential to Wehibition’ Manager 
Airplane Contractor 


your Succes Bad the 

study of Aviation by this 5 

remarkable method is al- Airplane Motor ixpert 
most as fascinating asthe | Airplane Designer 
actual work itself. 


Send for FREE 
Book?! 


Send coupon for our new 
free book, just out—Oppor- 
tunities in the Airplane In- 
dustry. It is vitally interest- 
ing, readslikearomanceand 
tells you things about this 
astonishing profession you 
never even dreamed of. 
Write for your copy today. 


AMERICAN SCHOOL OF AVIATION 
3601 Michigan Ave., Dept. 632-A Chicago 


— es eee eee ee 
AMERICAN SCHOOL OF AVIATION | 


3601 Michigan Ave., Dept. §32-A Chicago, Il. 
Without obligation, please send me your FREE book, 
Opportunities in the Air plane Industry. Alsoinformation 

| about your Home Study Coursein Practical Aviation. 
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State. 
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Edgar Wallace 


sUeeerorenuene 


Master of Mystery 
and Romance! 


Ne you have the oppor- 
tunity to enjoy the thrill- 
ing stories of the man who 
has taken Great Britain by 
storm. Through all the har- 
rowing tales Edgar Wallace 
has written, there runs a 
glowing thread of romance 
that makes even his spectres 
human. “The Girl from 
Soctland Yard” towers high 
above the average mystery, 
telling two kinds of story in 
one book—each one a mas 
terpiece. 


Now four of these books of 
crime fiction have been pub- 
lished in the Weirdmoor 
Edition, beautifully printed 
and bound. 


A KING BY NIGHT 
THE TERRIBLE PEOPLE 


THE DOOR WITH 
SEVEN LOCKS 


THE GIRL FROM 
SCOTLAND YARD 


Four full length novels, four 
big volumes, crammed full 
of thrills, crime, mystery and 
adventure. Uniformly bound 
in magenta and black cloth. 


Entire Four Volumes may 
now be had for only $4.90. 


Use the coupon below. 
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 SCREENLAND MAGAZINE (Dept. 6-29) 

: 49 West 45th Street, New York City. 

Sf enclose $..--.-—------------------for which please 
Scena IMC... -—- = nana = wean ean = enone nnn nnn eee 
SNene weeecec eeen nn seen enn ene eee ence ne ns remmn ne cemme a ceenn mene 
Stages: Wi cmon mn nm wmmn nm amen we mewn oe Oe 
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Advice to June Brides —Cominued from page 43 


a separate group of friends, but share 
them, so that you don’t drift apart.” 

“Don’t think that getting married means 
entering into heaven,’ cautions Louise 
Fazenda. “No man is perfect and neither 
are women. You'll need a good supply of 
common sense. Treat marriage as a com- 
bination of business and sentiment and 
don’t expect too much of your husband. 

“N.B. Don’t ever lose your tempers at 
the same time!” 

The first commandment for brides, ac 
cording to Jobyna Ralston, is “Don’t nag!” 

“If you don’t approve of what your 
husband does, tell him once, but don’t keep 
on about it. There are subtler ways to 
cure him of his faults, and constant nag- 
ging is a sure road to the divorce court.” 

Mary Lou Lewis, bride of George Lewis, 
also warns against nagging. 

“Don’t fool yourself into thinking that 
the man you marry is so much in love with 
you that he will stand for anything you 
do,” she says wisely. “He will probably for- 
give you for any big offense, because he 
loves you, but no man will tolerate a 
nagger.” 


“T am the most undomestic woman in the 
world,” confesses Evelyn Brent. “I can't 
cook or sew or manage a house, but I 
envy women who can. It seems to me that 
to make a successful job of being a wife, 
you should know how to manage a home. 

“Another thing: Always be interested in 
what your husband is doing. If he has a 
job he is keen about, let him talk about 
it and show yourself genuinely interested. 
If he is a fight fan or an air enthusiast, 
take his hobby seriously and help him enjoy 
it to the fullest degree.” 


“Tf you have no career, get a hobby that 
interests you intensely,” suggests Laura La 
Plante. “Then you'll have something be- 
sides the bridge score and the defects of 
the maid to mention to your husband over 
the evening meal” 

Betsy Lee Denny, who was married to 
Reginald Denny the same day Dolores 
Costello took John Barrymore for ‘better or 
worse, naively remarks that a girl's hus 
band is usually her hero. 


“And there's no deceit in letting him 
know he’s your hero,” she declares, “and 
in showing you are interested in every- 
thing he does or says. This acts like a 
boomerang and comes right back to you 
for your husband will be much more attent- 
ive and interested in you than in anyone 
else!” 

Diana Kane, who married the director, 
George Fitzmaurice, has three sisters, of 
whom Lois Wilson is the only single one 
—and Lois is engaged, if reports are true. 

“My mother says,” avers Diana, “that 
all men are pretty much alike. Be pre- 
pared to find them so and don’t change 
your husband because he turns out to be 
cut from the same piece of cloth as the 
rest of his sex. She wouldn't, of course. 
advise any of her daughters to stay with a 
man who was drunk or cruel or really bad 
— I'm not talking about abnormal hus- 
bands—but she says that no woman is so 
perfect that she can demand perfection in 
her mate, that we take the vow for better 
or worse, and by sticking to our vows we 
gain one priceless thing that no one who 
switches from husband to husband can ever 
possess—that’s companionship over a period 
of years, the sharing of hopes, plans. joys. 
sorrows and all the dear and beautiful 
things that come into our lives day by day.” 

Lucille Webster Gleason, who has been 
married to James Gleason for more than 
twenty years, adds this sage advice: 

“Don’t try to remodel your husband. 
When a woman buys a dress, she doesn't 
begin to make it over the minute it comes 
home. She doesn’t take it out of the 
delivery box and say: ‘I'll dye this blue and 
cut out the sleeves and put a do-dad on 
the collar. That may come later when 
she’s worn it and discovered its drawbacks, 
but at first she gives it a chance. 

“When I married Jim, I knew he drank 
tea for breakfast and couldn't sit through 
a long play. Also he had blue eyes and 
big ears. I like coffee and I adore plays. 
But I realized that if we were to be happy, 
I must leave my husband's tastes strictly 
alone, just as I left the color of his eyes 
and the shape of his ears. That's the way 
I fell in love with him, you see.” 


The Winner of the Janet Gaynor Contest Is: 
Miss Geneieve Worger, 3717 West Ferdinand Street, Chicago, Illinois 


Winners of the Marion Davies‘Max Factor Make-up Contest: 


First PRIZE: 
Miss Eva Lovel Dunbar, 
166 Santa Clara Avenue, 
Oakland, California. 


TEN ADDITIONAL PRIZES: 

Miss Cecilia M. Wolfe, 

Kappa Lodge, 

Saint Lawrence University, 

Canton, New York. 
Miss Gertrude Safier, 

702 Wiley Avenue, 

McKeesport, Pennsylvania. 
Mrs. Anna Grove, 

c/o Mrs. Frank Hubbell, 

1600 Vallejo Street, 

San Francisco, California. 
Miss Frances Davies, 

167 West Matson Avenue, 

Syracuse, New York. 


Mrs. H. A. Heise, 
23 Delaware Avenue, 
Uniontown, Pennsylvania. 


Miss Laura Weston, 
859 Louis Veuillott, 
Terminal Park, 
Montreal, Canada. 


Miss Gladys L. Tuherty, 
119 South Broadway, 
Albert Lea, Minnesota. 


Miss Clara Grignon, 
Selah, Washington. 


Mrs. Rudolf Fredersdorff, 
2015 Harrison Street, 
Davenport, Iowa. 


Miss Helena F. Zottarelli, 
3243 Bradford Road, 
Cleveland, Ohio. 


WELCOMING A 


Eb 


STAR TO THE 


e 


In “The Duke Steps 
Out’ she steps along on 
her march to stardom. 


She scores another sensational A RN i AW FE 4 D 
triumph in “Our Modera Maidens”, y 


HAVE YOU SEEN? 


“The Broadway Melody”... M-G-M’s 
great all-talking, all-singing, all-danc- 
ing picture... the current sensation 
of America. (A great picture in the 
silent version too.) 

“The Pagan’’...in which Ramon 
Novarro reveals a glorious singing 
voice. 

“Where East is East’...another Lon 
Chaney thriller. 

“The Voice of the City”... a great 
dialogue picture (also silent) with and 
by Willard Mack, the famous play- 
wright and actor. 


Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer is the Company that discovers and devel- 
ops moving picture stars. Under its banner are the true leaders 
in screen personality . . . . Lon Chaney, John Gilbert, Greta 
Garbo, Marion Davies, Ramon Novarro, Norma Shearer, William 
Haines and Buster Keaton. Now Joan Crawford .... the girl of 
the hour, vibrant with the spirit of youth, enters the roster of 
“More Stars Than There Are in Heaven”. You've seen Joan in 
“Our Dancing Daughters”. Her great new starring picture will 
be “Our Modern Maidens”, a sequel to that classic of up-to-date 
jazz-romance. Write Joan and tell her how happy you are that 
she’s joined the Hall of Fame of Stardom. 


N-MAYER 


“More Stars Than [There Are in Heaven” 
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,_. ONLY IN ITSELF 
LIPSTICKS LIKE THESE ! ” 
! 4 
—Sny international beaulies., 
sa SCOLS and fashion erperts, 
“STUNNING!” “Ki SS h O O 
“My dear, Ive never seen so TRADE MAAK REGISTERED 
mia nyg darhiaes RHEL Se Dy 
Coe apd such palwes! Vd like = cu FROM GORGEOUS CATALIN STONE 
Never have any lipsticks received 
such an instantaneous accept- IN MYRIAD MODERN COLORS 
ance. Ask to see iS Comrie : a : 
assortment at your favorite toilet 2 bs . 3 
g00ds counter—in the Kissproof Oo lipstick perfection, Kissproof has added the 
Display Tray pictured above. Parisian vogue for jewelled cases—cut from gorgeous 
Catalin Stone. In the words of one international 
beauty, “Even in Paris itself I have rarely seen such 
ASISSER OOF SWIVEL striking lipsticks!’ A famous fashion authority says, “You 
Coyered with genuine red 29 - = ‘ 
leather. Lipstick shades: have interpreted the mode!” (Actual testimonials may be 
medium, light, dark...75¢ inspected in our files.) 
| Small wonder that women everywhere are so enthusiastic 
about them! For there’s a style for every feminine whim— 
D Jee OO and your choice of the latest Parisian colored cases in each 
In ‘one end the perfect Style, of course. Jade greens.... flaming reds... . pale 
shade for daytime. In the yellows. Colorful! Chic! Enough[fashionable ‘colors to 
other a more brilliant t 
shade for evening. Cases add an accent of beauty to every ensemble! . 
in Mauve, Green, Coral if : 4 
and Canary.......ee $1.00 Needless to say, the lipsticks themselves are of the same 
incomparable quality that has made Kissproof the Most 
Famous Lipstick in the World. Each is a genuine Kiss- j 
proof .... waterproof, it will keep lips lovely all day or 
KISSPROOF evening long. Each, too, is as practical and modern as its 4 
AUTOMATIC gorgeous Case! ‘ 
Just remove the cap and | 
the lipstick comes out it- Your favorite toilet goods counter has the complete | 
self. Lipstick shades: me- 5 a 5 z 5 z 
dium, light, dark. Cases in assortment of the New Kissproof Lipsticks in the Kiss- ; 
Salmon, Canary, Robins proof Display Tray. You'll find a personal lipstick in the 


Egg Blue, and Jade..$1.00 


color, style, size, shape and shade that your lipstick should 
be—and at the price you want to pay. Just be sure the 
case is marked “‘Kissproof’’—gorgeous Catalin is exclusively 


| KISSPROOF JUMBO Kissproof this side of Paris! 


. Large size for those who 
\prefer this type. Lipstick 
Y shades: medium, light, 
dark. Cases in Canary, 


Green and Black, Sunset y 
Red, and Ebony...++.50¢ e 


For a limited time only your 
choice of Jade Green, Coral 
Pink, Light Green, Canary 
Yellow or Pink and Blue 
Catalin Stone Container of 
Kissproof Solid Perfume— 
FREE with each of the New 
Kissproof Lipsticks. Insist 
on this gift at your favorite 
toilet goods counter .... Or 
send convenient coupon. 


KISSPROOF 18 WATERPROOF —/t Stays On! 


If your dealer has not yet stocked the” 
style, color or shade that you desire, ~ 
send convenient coupon below, 


